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INTRODUCTION. 



TVrOT long ago I received an application from a 
New York editor to furnish a series of papers 
upon former men and things. For nearly sixty-four 
years it has been my habit to keep journals ; and it 
was su^ested that extracts from these records, or the 
reminiscences they awakened, would be acceptable to 
the public. My impulse was promptly to decline 
the proposition. My authorship had been limited to 
railroad reports, occasional speeches, and pamphlets 
upon public measures ; and, weighted with nearly four- 
score years, I could not think of entering the lists of 
general letters. I was about to succumb to this em- 
barrassment when a friend, who had read my journals 
with interest, offered me his most valuable aid in 
what may be called the literary responsibilities of the 
undertaking. My narratives have gained in grace of 
expression as they passed beneath the correcting pen 
of my obliging critic, and I am confident that a stern 
exercise of his right of curtailing reflections and 
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VI INTRODUCTION. 

omitting incidents has been no less for the reader's 
advantage. The first paper, as originally published, 
contained an explicit avowal of this indebtedness; 
and it is right that I should repeat it still more em- 
phatically in allowing the series to be put in a per- 
manent form. 

It may be mentioned that William 0. McDowell, 
the proprietor of ** Thoughts and 'Events," was the only 
begetter of these narratives, and that upon the dis- 
continuance of his journal they were fortunate enough 
to receive the hospitality of the " Independent," 

It has been my purpose that the papers should 
convey the contemporary impressions made by events 
and persons they describe, and that all imperfect 
memories or unauthenticated anecdotes should be 
distinctly so designated. 



The preceding Introduction was written by Mr. Quincy a 
few months before his death, and was left with the direction 
that it should be prefixed to the collection of these papers 
which Messrs. Roberts Brothers had desired to issue. A 
few omissions, made for the sake of brevity, have been re- 
stored in the present publication. The college class of the 
author is given on the titlepage to distinguish him from 
others of his family who have borne the same name. 
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FIGURES OF THE PAST. 



A PUEITAN ACADEMY. 

T HAVE been asked to furnish for publication 
•*• sketches of events with which I have been con- 
nected, and of distinguished men whom I have had 
the privilege to know. It has been urged upon me 
that the journals I have kept these many years con- 
tain matter of historical interest. But these records 
were never intended for the printer, and the pic- 
tures their pages present to me would appear most 
imperfectly to others. My memory of the remoter 
past is singularly vivid, and for me these old journals 
contain far fuller narratives than any other reader 
could find written in them. As they begin with my 
second year in college, i must rely on my unaided 
recollection for notices of life at Phillips Academy. 
Fortunately the impressions of youth are cut so 
deeply upon the brain that written memoranda are 
unnecessary to revive them. 

The Academy at Andover was the first school in- 
corporated in New England; the act bearing the 

1 
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2 ' FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

date of October 4, 1780. It was founded by Judge 
Phillips, an eminent patriot and honored citizen. 
Like most of the best men of his day, he was a 
firm believer in the Westminster Catechism ; and he 
meant that posterity should believe it too-, so far as 
the liberal endowments -^f himself and his family 
might conduce to that result The town of Ando- 
ver, when I arrived ttere, nearly seventy years ago, 
seemed a good way from home. Travelling in those 
days was slow and expensive. Postage upon a let- 
ter was twenty-five cents for every sheet it con- 
tained. Newspapers amounted to very little, and 
were not generally read. The remotest settlement 
of Kansas or Nebraska knows far more of the 
thought and feeling of the great world than An^o- 
ver then knew of Boston, which was only twenty 
miles off. In the Academy were two classes of 
scholars, — those whose expenses were paid by their 
parents, and "charity boys," as they were called, who 
were supported by certain funds controlled by a soci- 
ety for supplying the ministry with pious young can- 
didates. These were persons who, having reached 
manhood, had determined to enter the sacred profes- 
sion. They had served out an apprenticeship at some 
trade or in farming, and were generally uncouth in 
their manners and behavior. We, who were the real 
boys, never liked their sanctimonious demeanor. We 
claimed that they were spies, and shrank from them 
with all the disgust which their imaginary calling 
could not fail to excite. There were, however, two 
marked exceptions. One of them was William 
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A PURITAN ACADEMY. 3 

Person. I remember once asking him how he got 
his nama He replied with some cynicism, " Why, I 
found myself in a tanyard, and nobody could tell who 
I was. All that seemed to be certain was that I was 
B, person, — and so, from lack of any other, I took 
that name," This big boy was very popular, and we 
were proud of him as the finest writer in the school 
The pet name, Pelly, by which he was universally 
known, was a contraction of Pelliparius, a signa- 
ture which he always aflSxed to his compositions, 
whether in prose or verse. The word in English 
would be written " Tanner," it being compounded of 
pellus, a hide, and pario, to finish. The history of this 
interesting young man was sad and romantic. He 
had been deserted by his parents, who were known 
to be persons of social importance, who desired to 
avoid the stigma of his illegitimate birth. For the 
first years of his life he had been permitted to attend 
a private school in Andover, where he showed re- 
markable aptitude for study. But in 1801, when he 
was eight years old, he was suddenly taken from 
school and apprenticed to a tanner in Providence. 
A cruel reason was given him for, this step. He was 
told that he W8^ altogether too promising, and that if 
he was allowed to grow up an educated man, he might 
take measures which would lead to the discoveiy of 
his biith. For thirteen years he was compelled to 
serve in this trade, and deprived of the education he 
so ardently desired. At the end of this time, finding 
himself his own master, he entered the Academy at 
Andover, — supporting himself by manual labor, with 
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4 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

some trifling assistance from charitable funds. Per- 
son entered Harvard College in 1816, and was imme- 
diately distinguished for high scholarship. At one 
time he reached the highest rank in his class, — his 
close competitor for that honor being William G. 
Eeed from South Carolina. But the brilliant scholar 
was always struggling with poverty, though constantly 
working with brain and hands to provide the means 
for study. A man with whom he had business rela- 
tions deceived him ; college bills were presented for 
which there was no money to pay ; and Person sud- 
denly found himself compelled to leave Harvard. 
With despairing heart he took up his livy to prepare 
for the last recitation that he could hope to attend ; 
but on opening the book a letter dropped from its 
leaves. It contained a hundred dollars, — a sum that 
was much larger at that time than at present ; and 
this had been collected by the efforts of his generous 
rival It may be mentioned that Person asceitained 
beyond reasonable doubt the facts of his parentage, 
though he was never acknowledged by either father 
or mother. But the world had found him out, and a 
career of honor and usefulness seemed to be opening 
before him. Yet the sad and too familiar sequel to a 
youth of privation and effort was not to be avoided ; 
the §eeds of consumption were suddenly developed, 
and Person died before completing his college 
course. No man could be more beloved than our 
gentle Pelly. His classmates erected a stone to his 
memory,- which is still to be seen in the Cambridge 
churchyard. It bears a long epitaph in Latin from 
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A PURITAN ACADEMY. 5 

the pen of Eeed. The concludiug words, "Plorat 
amissum prsemature Scientia ; plorat Religio ; plorat 
Amicitia," the old commonplaces of commemora- 
tion, simply expressed the feelings of those who were 
privileged to know this excellent man. 

The other big boy who was popular among us was 
the l^te Eev. Dr. E. M. P. WeUs, — a clergyman of 
the Episcopal Church, well known in Boston, who has 
left a cherished memory as a devoted friend of the 
poor. Wells, who was always good whether as man 
or boy, did not choose to adopt a certain cant of 
piety which was supposed to be acceptable to the 
authorities of the school He was the .leader of our 
Demosthenian Society, which maintained a vigorous 
opposition to the Social Fraternity, an association 
which represented the bluest type of New England 
orthodoxy. Indeed, Wells was so little of a puritan 
that he once took part in a theatrical performance 
which, to the great scandal of the saints, was gotten 
up among the boys. The fact that the principal of 
the school, Mr. Adams, was confined to his room by 
a six weeks* fit of sickness, had encouraged us to 
attempt this profane exhibition. I remember that 
Wells, who personated a king who took advanced 
views of the responsibilities of the royal ofl&ce, was 
at much pains to prepare a crown which was worthy ~ 
to surmount the head of so exemplary a monarch. 
An affair of pasteboard, painted yellow and cut into 
high peaks, was no doubt striking, but yet seemed 
hardly worthy of the character. Finally, however, 
the player-king bethought himself of a certain neck- 
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6 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

lace of gold beads such as was much worn at that 
period. This was borrowed, taken apart, and a bead 
deftly sewed upon every point and angle of this 
round and top of sovereignty. Those who remember 
the majestic figure of Dr. Wells in his surplice can 
supply the noble presence which filled his royal 
robes ; while his crown seemed to us a bit of realism 
so perfect that imagination could scarcely add any- 
thing to the make-up of the part. It is necessary to 
confess that I, in the character of a pestilent Jacobin, 
was at the head of a plot looking to the assassina- 
tion of this model governor. The fatal instrument I 
was to use was no other than a knife with a broken 
point, employed by Mr. Adams to cut up his pigs. 
This did very well for the first representations ; but, 
unluckily, it occurred to somebody that the report of 
a real pistol, which might be discharged behind tlie 
scenes, would be a more impressive mode of vacating 
the throne. Alas, the report of that pistol reached 
the ears of the authorities, and our actors were scat- 
tered as summarily as Puck scattered the Athenian 
mechanics from the scene of their innocent rehearsal. 
But if good Dr. Wells then lost his theatrical crown, 
it may be safely said that when he closed his useful 
life of fourscore years, the better crown of the Chris- 
tian hero awaited him. 

We had come to Andover to get religion, and the 
pursuit of this object was seldom interfered with by 
such episodes as the one just related. During the 
first years of my stay we were taken to worship iu 
the church of the town, which was supported by a 
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A PURITAN ACADEMY. 7 

tax laid upon all citizens. What the winter services 
were in that old meeting-house no description can 
reproduce. The building was in decay, and the win- 
dows rattled with every blast. There was no pre- 
tence of stove or furnace, and the waters of life, which 
were dispensed from the pulpit, froze to solid ice be- 
fore they reached us. There were, to be sure, a few 
pans of ignited charcoal, which the sexton carried to 
certain old ladies of great respectability, and which 
were supposed to impart some warmth to their ven- 
erable feet. But this luxury was never provided for 
the voting sex ; and boys, as a matter of course, re- 
ceived their ghostly instniction with the chill on. 
We muffled ourselves up in comforters, as if to go a 
sleigh ride, and shivered through the long services, 
warmed only by such flickering flames of devotion 
as they were calculated to kindle. The vivid de- 
scriptions of those sultry regions to which the vast 
I^ajority of the human race were hastening lost some- 
thing of the terror they were meant to excite. If we 
could only approach the quarters of the condemned 
near enough to get thoroughly warmed through, the 
broad road that led to them might gain an additional 
attraction. The boys were required to remember the 
text, as well as the heads of the discourse, and were 
duly examined thereupon the next day. My own 
memory was good, — so good, indeed, that some of 
those sermons stick there yet. And they were not 
difficult to remember either; for, give the preacher 
his premises, and let him start his machine of formal 
logic, and the conclusions ground themselves out with 
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8 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

unerring certainty. An exception to this rule was 
found in the doctrine of election as not inconsistent 
with individual freedom. This was a craggy theme 
with which the Andover divines were accustomed 
to grapple with great spirit. They certainly showed, 
or appeared to show, that we were perfectly free to 
choose a destiny which, nevertheless, had been abso- 
lutely decreed beforehand ; but the reasoning which 
dissolved this formidable paradox was altogether too 
subtle for the youthful brain to follow. 

A report of an occasional sermon may give some 
idea of the gallant style in which the Andover min- 
isters faced sin — or what seemed to them sin — 
under difficulties. It happened that a proposition 
to teach dancing in the town had been made by 
some rash professor of that accomplishment Un- 
der this visitation there was clearly but one subject 
for the next Sunday's discourse. The good minister 
rose in the pulpit fully armed for the encounter; 
but he was not the man to take unfair advantages. 
The adversary should be allowed every point which 
seemed to make in his favor. In pursuance of 
this generous design, a text was given out which 
certainly did seem a little awkward in view of the 
deductions which must be drawn from it. It was 
taken from the Book of Ecclesiastes, and was an- 
nounced with unflinching emphasis, " There is a time 
to dance." The preacher began by boldly facing the 
performance of King David, 

" When before the Ark 
His grand pas seul excited some remark ! " 
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But, notwithstanding the record, we were assured 
that David did not dance. A reference to the original 
Hebrew made it plain that " he took no steps." All 
he did was to jump up and down in a very innocent 
manner, and it was evident that this required no pro- 
fessional instruction. And now, having disposed of 
the example of the father, the way was clear to take 
up the assertion of Solomon that there was a time 
to dance. Were this the case, it were pertinent to 
consider what that tim^ might be. Could a man find 
time to dance before he was converted ? To ask 
such a question as that was to answer it. The ter- 
rible risks to which the unregenerate were exposed, 
and the necessity that was upon them to take sum- 
mary measures for their avoidance, clearly left no time 
for dancing. And how was it with a man while he 
was being converted ? Overwhelmed with the seuse 
of sin, and diligently seeking the* remedy, it was sim- 
ply preposterous to imagine that he could find time 
for danciifg. And how was it with the saints who 
had been Converted ? Surely such time as they had 
must be spent in religioul^ exercises for the conver- 
sion of others ; obviously they had no time to dance. 
And so the whole of human life had been covered, 
and the conclusion was driven home with resistless 
force. What time for dancing Solomon might have 
had in mind it was unnecessary to inquire, for it was 
simply demonstrable that he could not have referred 
to any moment of the time allotted to man on this 
earth. After this discourse it is needless to say that 
no dancing-master showed liis face in Andover during 
jny acquaintance with the town. 
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10 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

But if it shall happen that I speak freely of forms 
which have no longer the spiritual meaning that once 
filled them, I must also emphasize the fact that a 
stem pressure towards morality was characteristic of 
the schooL Emulation was abandoned because it 
appealed to lower motives than Christians should en- 
tertain, and the phrase " unhallowed ambition " was 
applied to the pursuit of excellence for any selfish 
end. A society for the cultivation of the moral vir- 
tues, composed of candidates for the Divinity Depart- 
ment and some of the smaller boys, existed in the 
school, and a pledge to abstain from intoxicating 
liquors was exacted from its members. 

During the six years I spent in Andover there 
were several revivals of religion. The master be- 
lieved in their utility and did everything in his power 
to encourage them. We had prayer-meetings before 
school, after school, and in recess, and a strong influ- 
ence was exerted to make us attend them. I am 
tempted to give a little circumstance in tBis connec- 
tion because it shows the absolute sincerity with 
which our teachers held their religious views. One 
summer's day, after a session of four hours, the mas- 
ter dismissed the school in the usual form. No 
sooner had he done so than he added, " There will 
now be a prayer-meeting: those who wish to lie 
down in everlasting bumiug may go ; the rest will 
stay." It is probable that a good many boys wanted 
to get out of doors. Two of them only had the au- 
dacity to rise and leave the room. One of those 
youngsters has since been known as an eminent 
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Doctor of Divinity ; the other was he who now relates 
the incident But no sooner was the prayer-meeting 
over than Mr. Adams sought me out, asked pardon 
for the dreadful alternative he had presented, and 
burst into a flood of tears. He said with deep emo- 
tion that he feared that I had committed the unpar- 
donable sin and that he had been the cause. His 
sincerity and faith were most touching ; and his man- 
liness in confessing his error and asking pardon from 
his pupil makes the record of the occurrence an honor 
to his memory. 

The War of 1812 put a stop to navigation and 
compelled all transfers of property to be made by 
wa<]jons. It was said to cost six thousand dollars 
to transport a piece of ordnance from New York to 
Buffalo. A great number of teams bearing produce 
from Vermont and New Hampshire, and smuggled 
goods from Canada, passed through Andover. In the 
absence of mercantile news, the arrival of these wag- 
ons was announced under the head of '' Horse-marine 
news." One of the humors of the war was an amus- 
ing parody upon the " Mariners of England " entitled 
the " Wagoners of Freedom," a ditty of which I can 
still repeat several verses. These teamsters had, how- 
ever, adopted one aiticle of the sailors' faith that was 
by no means acceptable to the people of Andover. 
They held that " there was no Sunday oflF soundings," 
and continued their progress on that day greatly to 
the scandal of the righteous town. It was plain that 
the law must be enforced, and accordingly tithing- 
men lay in wait on Sunday at the tavern, and at the 
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12 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

comers of the public roads. They succeeded in stop- 
ping the heavy teams, but horsemen and light car- 
riages slipped through their fingers. But a way was 
soon devised to meet this difficulty. A deacon was 
joined to the tithing-men the very next Sunday, and 
the party were put in command of the toll-gate, about 
a mile out of the town on the road leading to Boston. 
It was known about the school that a trap had been 
set which no Sunday traveller could hope to escape, 
and great was the interest in waiting for a victim. 
At length a gentleman driving a fine horse passed 
along the street, and, all unconscious of his fate, pro- 
ceeded towards the toll-gate. * The excitement was 
now intense, for we expected to see him brought back 
by the deacon in ignominious captivity. But the 
spectators were disappointed, for this part of the pro- 
gramme was not carried out. In what wonderful 
way the traveller had managed to elude the deacon 
and his guard we could not divine. The return of the 
party at sunset brought the explanation, and a dole- 
ful tale of depravity passed from mouth to mouth. 
It appeared that the gentleman had been duly 
stopped at the toll-gate and informed that he could 
go no farther. But instead of showing the indigna- 
tion which his captors had expected, he expressed 
himself as delighted to find that Andover was bent 
on enforcing the admirable Sunday laws, and had 
selected agents so prompt and capable as to preclude 
all chance of their evasion. "But the law, gentle- 
men," he went on to say, " as you well know, ex- 
cepts those who travel upon errands of necessity or 
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mercy; and I assure you that my mother is lying 
dead in Boston." Upon this statement the gate was 
rehictantly opened, and the traveller allowed to pro- 
ceed. But no sooner was he fairly out of danger 
than he reined in his horse and delivered himself 
of these heartless words : " Good-by, Deacon ; tell 
the busy bodies of Andover that my mother is lying 
dead in Boston, — and you may add, if you like, 
that she has been lying dead there for tlie lust 
twenty years ! " 

. It need not be said that this occurrence was im- 
proved, as the text of a lecture to the boys on the sin 
of prevarication, which is, perhaps, the reason why I 
remember it so vividly. A short time after this, 
another attempt to enforce the Sunday law was much 
talked of in the town. One Sabbath morning, a hack 
containing four gentlemen drove through the place 
and took the road to Salem. The deacon and a tith- 
ing-man, who were again on the alert, stopped the 
carriage, and ordered the passengers to return to the 
tavern. As there was no toll-gate in the way this time, 
the travellers irreverently consigned the ecclesiastical 
functionaries to hot quarfers, and commanded their 
driver to whip up and go on. This greatly exasper- 
ated the deacon and his companion, who, considering 
that the arrest of such hardened offenders was un- 
doubtedly a work of necessity and mercy, hired a 
light carriage and gave pursuit. But a stern chase, 
as the sailors say, is apt to be a long chase, and the 
hack kept on till it reached Salem, where the pur- 
suers felt certain of making a capture. And this 
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might have been effected had the parties stopped at 
any tavern or house, as it was reasonable to suppose 
that they would. But, unhappily, on went the hack 
till it reached the end of the wharf. Here the pas- 
sengers jumped out, sprang into a boat that was in 
waiting, and were instantly rowed to a frigate wliich 
was lying in the harbor, — their would-be captors 
gazing after them in mute consternation. As it did 
not seem quite prudent for an Andover deacon to at- 
tempt the arrest of officers on board a man-of-war, 
there was nothing to be done but to retrace a tedious 
journey, and to submit to such chaflF as a heartless 
"world bestows upon imsuccessful attempts to make it 
better. 

It was provided that every pupil at the Academy 
should be taught to sing, and a special master was 
kept to train us in an accomplishment which was 
held to be of the first importance in the next world, 
if not in this. English literature was presented in 
the sober guise of "Vincent's Explanations of the 
Westminster Catechism," and " Mason on Self- Knowl- 
edge," and from each of these books we were required 
to recite once a week. The sole work of imagination 
tolerated by the authorities was the " Pilgrim's Prog- 
ress." There was, nevertheless, an awful rumor, 
only to be mentioned under one's breath, that Dr. 
Porter, professor of rhetoric in the divinity schools, 
had upon his shelves the writings of a person called 
William Shakespeare, a play-actor, whose literary 
productions were far from edifying. I mention this 
scandal, not as asserting its truth ; it may be one 
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more specimen of those reckless stories boys will get 
up about their betters. 

But I must pause in my recollections of Andover, 
or there will be no end to them. W^at has been 
said has been given from a pupil's point of view. 
They are simply the salient points which happen to 
stick in a boy's memory. They are not to be mis- 
taken for an estimate of the worth of the institution, 
or of the work done by the good and honorable men 
who conducted it 
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HAEVAED SIXTY YEARS AGO. 



•TN" the summer of 1871 a few old men wlio had 
•*• entered Harvard College together in 1817 met 
to commemorate the fiftieth anniversary of their 
graduation. Some of them had met annually in 
Cambridge for half a century, and this was to be 
their last class-meeting. The memories of early 
times were revived, pleasant passages of college life 
were recounted, and the hearts of the survivors were 
lighted up in gratitude for being permitted to come 
together to take a solemn farewell. More than half 
of those who were present at that last class-meeting 
have since gone. The few that remain are daily 
awaiting the summons to follow, and any moment 
it may be too late to hear from living lips an account 
of life at Harvard sixty years ago. 

Two only of my classmates can be fairly said to 
have got into history, although one of them, Charles 
W. Upham, has written history very acceptably. 
Ealph Waldo Emerson and Eobert W. Barnwell, for 
widely different reasons, have caused their names to 
be known to well-informed Americans. Of Emer- 
son, I regret to say, there are few notices in my jour- 
nals. Here is the sort of way in which I speak of 
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the man who was to make so profound an impression 
upon the thought of his time : " I went to the chapel 
to hear Emerson's dissertation : a very good one, 
but rather too long to give much pleasure to the 
hearers." The fault, I suspect, was in the hearers; 
and another fact which I have mentioned goes to 
confirm this belief. It seems that Emerson accepted 
the duty of delivering the poem on Class Day, after 
seven others had been asked who positively refused. 
So it appears that, in the opinion of this critical class, 
the author of the " Wood Notes " and the " Humble 
Bee " ranked about eighth in poetical ability. It can 
only be because the works of the other seven have 
been " heroically unwritten," that a different impres- 
sion has come to prevail in the outside world. But if, 
according to the measurement of undergraduates, 
Emei-son's ability as a poet was not conspicuous, it 
must also be admitted that, in the judgment of per- 
sons old enough to know better, he was not credited 
with that mastery of weighty prose which the world 
has since accorded him. In our senior year the 
higher classes competed for the Boylston prizes for 
English composition Emerson and I sent in our 
essays with the rest, and were fortunate enough to 
take the two prizes ; but — alas for the infallibility 
of academic decisions I — Emerson received the sec- 
ond prize. I was of course much pleased with the 
award of this intelligent committee; and should 
have been still more gratified had they mentioned 
that the man who was to be the most original and 
influential writer born in America was my unsuc- 

2 
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cessful competitor. But Emerson, incubating over 
deeper matter than was dreamt of in the established 
)hy of elegant letters, seems to have given no 
the power that was fashioning itself for lead- 
in a new time. He was quiet, unobtrusive, 
y a fair scholar according to the standard of 
Bge authorities. And this is really all 1 have 
ibout my most distinguished classmate. Let 
aerciful to the companions of the deer-stealer 
bford, that it never occurred to them to take 
' his early sayings for the benefit of posterity, 
first scholar of the class was Barnwell, of 
Carolina, a noble specimen of the Southerner, 
irited, interesting, and a leader of men. It 
1 that, when he left college, he told Upham, 
3 his most intimate friend among Northerners, 

would undergo perpetual imprisonment to 

State from the curse of slavery. I cannot 
ov the authenticity of this story ; I know only 
vas current at the time. Language scarcely 
ong had been used by Jefferson and other 
itative Southern men. But the set of the tide 
) other way, and Barnwell became a leader 
;reat rebellion which resulted in emancipation. 
I a Senator of the United States before the 
I of the Confederate States during the whole 
existence. He takes a firm grasp upon his- 
chairman of that extraordinary committee that 

Washington to agree upon a division of the 
(T which had once belonged to the United 

The letter to the President, which Buchanan 
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had the spirit to return, was probably of his draught- 
ing. At all events his name leads the others, and 
will always stand there to awaken the interest of 
future students of our American annals. 

One other of my classmates attained distinguished 
political office. This was Edward Kent, who was 
our Minister to Brazil, and Governor of the State of 
Maine. Certainly these are offices which it must 
have required a good deal of activity to obtain if 
not to hold. Yet in college the future Grovemor had 
so little of the quick movements of the politician, 
that he was known as the " President of the Lazy 
Club." This was said to be the highest distinction 
in an imaginary association whose members were 
pledged to spare themselves all unnecessary exertion. 
The story ran that Kent was one day seen running 
across the college yard, and that a meeting of the 
club had been called to consider this outrageous con- 
duct on the part of their President, and to learn what 
defence he might find to offer. The report continued 
that Kent acknowledged the truth of the accusation, 
but drew himself up with an air of offended innocence 
and put in this pathetic defence : " Brethren of the 
Lazy Club, do not condemn me unheard. I was 
standing in perfect quietness on the steps of Hol- 
worthy, when some villain came behind me and gave 
me a push. That was the way I got started; and 
I kept going on and on, because the fact was that / 
was too lazy to stop!* The speech was probably as 
fictitious as those which the Boman historians were 
in the habit of composing for their heroes. Its cur- 
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rency as a college story illustrates the general feeling 
as to what Governor Kent ought to have said under 
the given circumstances. 

One day early in November, 1818, I find a dry 
twig pasted upon the leaf of my journal and under- 
neath this inscription : " Resistance to tyrants is obe- 
dience to God. This twig was my badge; all the 
class tore them from the Rebellion Tree, and agreed 
to wear them in their bosoms." The rough and 
unmannerly proceedings which characterized this 
memorable outbreak have long since ceased to be 
possible in first-class colleges. Boarding in Commons 
was at that time compulsory, and the freshmen and 
sophomores were fed in two large halls which were 
separated by folding doors. These portals were gener- 
ally kept carefully locked and bolted ; but, one Sun- 
day evening, they had unhappily been left open. 
Taking advantage of this circumstance, some sopho- 
more threw a plate into the quarters of the freshmen. 
It was promptly returned ; every one started up from 
the tables ; and a hof and furious battle commenced. 
Cups, saucers, and dishes were used as missiles, and 
the total destruction of the crockery belonging to the 
college was the result Of course it was necessary 
for the government to take notice of such an outrage 
as this ; and it was soon announced that five of my 
classmates were suspended and must leave the town. 
Two of these victims were from New York, two from 
South Carolina, and one from Massachusetts. The 
students selected happened to be very popular, and 
it seemed to us unjust that they alone should be 
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punished for an offence of which so many others were 
equally guilty. Accordingly we followed them out 
of Cambridge with shouts and cheers, and, on return- 
ing, assembled about the Eebellion Tree and awaited 
results. After a little time the President's freshman 
came upon the scene, and sunmioned Adams, Otis, 
and myself to appear at once in his study. Dr.. 
Kirkland told us that he was a good friend of our 
fathers^and wished to get us out of mischief; he must 
accordingly advise us to leave town for the present, 
and should command us at our peril not to return to 
the tree. Under the excitement which ruled the hour, 
we promptly went back to the rendezvous; and 
Adams, who was appointed our spokesman, addressed 
tlie assembly in a vigorous speech. I happen to re- 
member the climax of his remarks: "Gentlemen, we 
have been commanded, at our peril, not to return to 
the Eebellion Tree : at our peril we do return!*' This 
morsel of defiance seemed to us to have as fine a ring 
as the famous, " Sink or swim, live or die, survive or 
perish," which Daniel Webster subsequently attrib- 
uted to the grandfather of the speaker. The applause 
was immense, and we voted to remain in session all 
day, and to absent ourselves from all college exer- 
cises. Even the rain which soon began to descend 
was powerless to disperse us; for we adjourned in 
force to the great porch which then stood in front of 
University HalL The end of it was that there was 
a new crop of rustications and suspensions ; and this 
burlesque of patriots struggling with tyrants gradu- 
ally played itself out, and came to an end. But the 
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events of that fervid time impressed themselves so 
deeply upon us, that, when " the great rebellion " is 
spoken of, my first thought is that the allusion must 
be, not to Charles I. and the Puritans, nor yet to 
the American colonists and England, but to that 
magnificent protest against oppression that was made 
at Harvard College sixty-three years ago. 

Perhaps the reader will like to see how two men 
who afterwards achieved the highest distinction in 
letters appeared to a college student before whom 
they lectured. Here is what I find recorded of the 
eminent historian of Spanish literature. "In the 
evening I attended Ticknor's lecture, which was 
most beautiful and delightful, and on a subject as 
dry as possible. He explained to us on the map 
how languages progressed, and what was their origin. 
There is something very pleasing in his style and 
delivery, and he introduced figures very appropriately. 
But independently of this, there is a melody in his 
voice truly delightful When describing the softness 
and beauty of the Provencal, it seemed as if he spoke 
in that delicious language. When he said of St. 
Louis, 'whether he desired his canonization or not, 
he certainly was one of the truest patriots, one of 
the bravest knights, and one of the noblest gentlemen 
who ever lived,' it seemed as though his eulogy was 
complete. Those words seemed to express all that 
was virtuous, lovely, and honorable, so that no addi- 
tion could be made to his character." 

A far greater orator than Professor Ticknor — one 
to whose matchless eloquence I shall hereafter find 
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occasion to refer — is disposed of with all the confi- 
dence of a critic in his teens : " Attended Everett's 
first lecture, and was not so much pleased as I ex- 
pected to be. He is not eloquent or interesting, and 
is rather given to egotism ; however, by his prolixity 
we gained a miss from Farrar for the fourth time 
this term. This was much to the gratification of the 
class, who in general hate his. branch though they 
like him." Professor Farrar's unpopular branch 
was the mathematics, which then as now was attrac- 
tive to only a small minority of the students. There 
were no electives in those days, and our tastes were 
not consulted in the selection of studies. 



II. 



Harvard College, at the time of which I am 
writing, was very different from the nobk university 
which at present bears the old name. Some students 
entered ^at twelve years of age, though fifteen was 
nearer the average among those whose parents were 
well off. We were treated as boys, and not without 
reason. The law declared that we must not go to 
Boston without permission, or pass a night away from 
Cambridge without a special license from the authori- 
ties. Moreover, in the early part, of 1819, the Presi- 
dent, in behalf of the corporation, promulgated a 
statute to the effect that a fine of ten dollars would 
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be exacted from every student who was caught at 
the theatre, while five dollars must be paid by any 
one who attended a party in Boston. But it is proba- 
ble that the corporation made no attempt to carry 
out the system of espionage wliich their savage edict 
seemed to necessitate. We certainly used to go to 
the theatre and to parties with some freedom, and 
seldom got into difiBculty from doing so. 

But there were natural impediments to leaving 
Cambridge, which would have astonished the pam- 
pered young gentlemen who .are now complaining 
that a horse-car every three minutes does not furnish 
suitable communication with the metropolis, and de- 
mand an elevated railroad to give them their full 
rights in this particular. We knew but a morning 
and evening stage. At nine and at two o'clock, 
Morse, the stage-driver, drew up in the college 
yard, and performed upon a tin horn to notii'y us 
of his arrivaL He was a great hero among the stu- 
dents, for coachmen have some mysterious charm 
about them which wins the regard of young gentle- 
men in their teens. Those who went to Boston in 
the evening were generally forced to walk. It was 
possible, to be sure, to hire a chaise of Jemm/ Reed 
(who held the same place that Hobson did in the 
Cambridge of Milton), yet his horses were expensive 
animals, and he was very particular in satisfying him- 
self of the undoubted credit of those to whom he let 
them. And it was probably well for us that we were 
so often compelled to resort to the primitive means of 
locomotion ; for the necessity of regular exercise for 
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students was unrecognized at the time, and such as 
we obtained was taken very irregularly and with 
some end in view. There was a favorite summer 
walk to Sweet Auburn, which was then as Nature 
made it ; and when the skies were perfectly favorable 
we consented to avail ourselves of its attractions. 
This beautiful piece of country was afterwards christ- 
ened Mount Auburn, and became the first garden- 
cemetery in the country. 

There were some half-a-dozen houses on the avenue 
leading from the colleges to Sweet Auburn ; they had 
been built before the Eevolution, and were abandoned 
by their tory proprietors. The largest an(J most con- 
spicuous was the fine rnansion which had been the 
headquarters of Washington, and which has since 
gained additional interest as the residence of the poet 
Longfellow. It was then occupied by Mrs. Craigie, 
the widow of a gentleman very notable in his day. 
He had made a large fortune by buying up govern- 
ment promises, and by other speculations during the 
Eevolution. He kept a princely bachelor's establish- 
ment at the old house, and was in the habit of exer- 
cising a generous hospitality. A curious story relating 
to his marriage was current among his contemporaries, 
and there can be now no harm in giving it as I have 
heard it from their b'ps. 

A gi*eat garden party had been given by Mr. 
Craigie, and all the fashion and beauty of Boston 
were assembled in his spacious grounds. The day 
was perfect, the entertainment was lavish, and the 
company were bent on enjoying themselves. Smiles 
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and deference met the host upon every side, and new- 
comers were constantly arriving to pay that homage 
to wealth and sumptuous liberality which from im- 
perfect mortals they have always elicited. '* Craigie ! " 
exclaimed an intimate friend to the host during one 
of the pauses of compliment, *' what can man desire 
that you have not got ? Here are riches, friends, a 
scene of enchantment like this, and you the master 
of them all I " "I am the most miserable of men ! " 
was the startling reply. " If you doubt it, you shall 
know my secret : do you see those two young ladies 
just turning down the walk? Well, they are both 
engaged, and with one of them I am desperately in 
love." There was no time for more, for the crowd 
again surged round the host, and the friend was left 
to meditate upon the revelation which had been made. 
One of the ladies who had been pointed out was a 
great beauty of the time, and it so happened that 
Mr. Craigie's confidant was on yery intimate terms 
with her family. It was well known that the match 
she was about to make did not gratify the ambitious 
views of her relations. Now whether Mr. Craigie's 
friend betrayed his secret to the father of this young 
person cannot certainly be known; but the current 
report was that he did so. At all events, shortly 
after the garden party, he broke in upon the Croe- 
sus of Cambridge with an exultant air, exclaiming, 
** Craigie, I have come to tell you glorious news ; 
the coast is clear ; Miss has broken off her en- 
gagement ! *' " Why, what the deuce is that to me ? *' 
was the disappointing reply. "Good heavens, man. 
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don't you remember telling me that you were des- 
perately in love with one of the young ladies you 
pointed out at the garden party ? " " To be sure I 
did," sighed Mr. Craigie, "but unfortunately I re- 
ferred to the other young lady^ 

Now there is a fallacy of which logicians warn us, 
and which they designate as the fallacy of 'post hoc, 
ergo propter hoc. Bearing this in mind, it seems quite 
clear that the disclosure that was made respecting 
the supposed state of Mr. Craigie's affections had 
nothing whatever to do with the dissolution of the 
young lady's engagement. It was undoubtedly only 
one of those queer coincidences which seem to con- 
nect events that have really no connection with one 
another. And this is the more probable because 
another of these strange freaks of chance is found 
in the sequel of the story. For it happened — or 
was said to have happened — that " the other young 
lady " subsequently found good reason to break off 
her engagement, and, as Mrs. Craigie, came to pre- 
side over all future garden parties. But this climax 
to the tale was perhaps added by some unscrupulous 
narrator. Indeed it seems to bear on its face an 
improbability which gives evidence of fabrication. 
It only shows that gossip was busy with this fine 
old mansion long before it was known as the resi- 
dence of Mr. Longfellow, and that we, old college 
boys, found something to talk about as we strode 
past it on our way to Sweet Auburn. 

I have said that the decrees of the corporation did 
not prevent us from going to the theatre ; but if I 
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am to tell the whole truth, I fear it must be acknowl- 
edged that they actually added a zest to that forbid- 
den enjoyment. For there is a good deal of human 
nature in the familiar story of the gentleman who, 
being very fond of pork, protested that fate had been 
cruel to him in not so arranging matters as to have 
caused him to be born a Jew, — " for then," said he, 
" I should have had the pleasure of eating pork and 
of sinning at the same time." The latter delight, 
whatever it may have amounted to, the authorities 
of Andover and of Harvard College had taken good 
care that we should have in connection with all scenic 
representations. There was but one theatre in Bos- 
ton, and performances were held three days in the 
week. The box office was opened only on the day 
of the play, and a battle often occurred in the efforts 
of the crowd to reach the window from which tickets 
were dispensed. Morse, the stage-driver, was our 
champion upon the^e occasions, and we waited his 
return with eagerness to know how the fight had 
gone, and what spoils he had brought us from the 
box ojB&ce. 

My freshman year was marked by the appearance 
of Incledon, in what were then called operas, that is 
to say, plays of which two thirds were dialogue and 
the rest song. In one of these performances he in- 
troduced his famous song, " The Bay of Biscay," and 
I well remember the storm of enthusiasm which tes- 
tified to the wonderful pathos he threw into the earlier 
stanzas, and to the triumphant vigor of its conclusion. 
In those days demands for repetition and summons 
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in the memory, after so many of the words of wis- 
dom which the Harvard professors uttered are wlioUy 
effaced. 

I will conclude my college experiences of the 
theatre by copying my impressions of Edmund Kean, 
as they are recorded in the journal of my senior year. 
" My father came for me and took me to the theatre 
to see Kean as Richard Thirds and never until then 
had I any idea of acting. He is small, ugly, and 
voiceless; and yet his talents covered all defects. 
The parts with which I was most pleased were the 
courtship of Lady Anne, the tent scene, and the 
death. His long pauses have great effect. Some- 
times he paused two minutes by the stop-watch ; 
but his countenance spoke all the time. A dropped 
pin might have been heard all over the house. I 

sat in the same box with Miss S , who talked 

in a most unprecedented manner, for she asked me 
more questions and said more in two minutes than 
she ever did before in two days. My hearing Kean 
will always be remembered by me to my last day, 
and hereafter when other actors fill the station lie 
now occupies, I shall remark on their inferiority to 
him, and may also, with the garrulity of age, describe 
the superior beauty of the ladies of the present day 
when their granddaughters shall be belles in their 
stead. Nothing reminds us of the flight of time so 
much as taking the present moment, and anticipating 
what will be our emotions when we look back upon 
it from a distance." 

As there is little to add to this* sage proposition, I 
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some except Misses S and B . After parad- 
ing before the house, we went to the Common, and 
then to Mr. Gray's, where we got good drink. From 
there we went to State Street, and after performing 
a variety of evohitions, we dined at the Washington 
Gai-den, where toasts, songs, etc., abounded. This be- 
ing finished, we returned to Cambridge, where, won- 
derful to relate, the President gave us a treat, and we 
were dismissed. The day was exceptionally hot, and 
we all perspired in glory. I drank an enormous quan- 
tity, to say nothing of what I eat, and finished my 
exploits with hasty pudding and molasses at the 
club." 

After this, the next day's entry is not surprising : 
" Stayed at home to recruit after our labors." 

The Harvard Washington Corps, one of whose 
excursions is chronicled above, was composed of 
students of the two higher classes, but was officered 
exclusively by seniors. It was very popular among 
the undergraduates, though by no means approved by 
the older friends of the college. To hold a command 
in the company was considered a great distinction, 
and there was much rivalry among candidates. There 
was one condition necessary to promotion: the as- 
pirant must have a good leg ; for the uniform required 
the officers to appear in tights, and any crural 
deficiency was an obstacle which could not be sur- 
mounted. And so it came to pass that the first ques- 
tion asked concerning any candidate was this, " How 
is the man ofif for a leg ? " 

Now it happened that there was exhibited daily 
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' before the students wbat may be called an ideal leg, 
by which all others might be measured, and their 
sliortcomings noted. This shapely limb was the 
property of Dr. Popkin, the Greek professor; and 
the owner seemed fully conscious of the beauty of 
its proportions, for he was in the habit of nursing and 
smoothing it, while hearing recitations, to the great 
delight of his classes. And so, when inquiries were 
made touching the calves of any would-be oiOacer, 
there was but this one answer that was really satis- 
factory, " Why, sir, his leg is as good as Dr. Pop's ! " 

The Greek professor, I may say in passing, possessed 
an individuality that, if somewhat odd, was clearly 
cut and impressive. He was once asked by a lady 
who admired a system of theology then much dis- 
cussed, whether he was a Hopkinsian. "Not a 
bit of it, madam ; I am always a Popkinsian," was 
the prompt reply. And it was even so, for never 
was man more vigorously himself. His antique sim- 
plicity, dry humor, and hatred of all shams were just 
the qualities to win the regard of young men ; and it 
was more affection than offensive familiarity whicli 
led to the universal abbreviation of his name. It is 
said he once turned suddenly upon a stranger whom 
he had overheard designating him by the familiar col- 
lege title, " What right have you to call me Dr. Pop, 

t sir ? you were never one of my boys at Harvard." 
Years after this, I happened to meet the Doctor wear- 
ing the baggy pantaloon which reduced all legs to 
that democratic equality which Jefferson's manifesto 
declares to be the birthright of the people who go 
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sacredness added to the bachelor professor after that 
little speech. 

In striking contrast to Dr. Popkin was Professor 
Frisbie, a gentleman of whom I find several notices 
in ray journals. He had lost the use of his eyes for 
purposes of study, but the clearness and condensation 
of his thought, as well as the exquisite finish of the 
language in which it was conveyed, showed that his 
mind had not suffered from the deprivation. Mr. 
Frisbie had entered the service of the college as 
teacher of Latin, but was promoted to the chair of 
moral philosophy. He died in the prime of life, soon 
after my class graduated. His friend, Professor Nor- 
ton, in a touching address made at his funeral, men- 
tioned, as a marked trait of his character, that he 
could never bear to hear treated with levity those 
vices which a lax public opinion has considered 
venial There was a passage of Tacitus which he 
was in the habit of quoting with expressions of strong 
approval. The historian, speaking of the manners of 
the Germans, says, "Nemo illic vitia videt, nee corrum- 
pere et corrumpi Sseculum vocatur;" or, as the sub- 
stance may be rendered in very free English, "Vicious 
indulgence is never made the subject of a jest, nor are 
the customs of society admitted as palliating a de- 
parture from moral rectitude." The doctrine implied 
in the quotation is the rule of life for all good men, 
and Frisbie probably felt that its importance was too 
little realized by the impulsive youths who sur- 
rounded him. Let me add that this professor of 
moral philosophy was very human in some of his 
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furnish abundant matter for wholesome muth, and 
they will always be benefactors who provide it for 
their weary brethren who are trudging over the dusty 
highway of the world. 

I have said that there were grave doubts in the 
minds of conservative citizens respecting the pro- 
priety of the College Company; but it is safe to say 
that there was no doubt whatever concerning the 
College Fire Department. From an outside point 
of view it was an unmitigated nuisance, — a circum- 
stance which did not render it less dear to the hearts 
of the students. Like most vested interests, the col- 
lege engine struck its roots into the good old times 
of our ancestors, and was very difl&cult to abolish. 
The corporation had long owned a little tub of a 
machine, which would be thought scarcely fit to 
water a flower-bed at the present day, and the under- 
graduates had always enjoyed the privilege of tearing 
off with this instrument whenever there was an alarm 
of fire. The captain of the engine was appointed by 
the President of the college, but as all the minor 
offices were filled by the suffrages of the students, the 
organization was democratic enough to be interesting. 
No sooner did the fire-bell ring than we got into all 
sorts of horrible and grotesque garments. Hats in 
the last stages of dilapidation and strange ancestral 
coats were carefully kept for these occasions. Feel- 
ing that we were pretty well disguised, there seemed 
nothing to hinder that lawless abandonment to a frolic 
which is so delightful to unregenerate man when 
youthful blood bubbles in his veins. I cannot re- 
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as was our custom, and were there regaled upon 
" black strap," a composition of which the secret, as 
I fervently hope, now reposes with the lost aits. Its 
principal ingredients were rum and molasses, though 
it is probable there were other simples combined 
with these conspicuous factors. Of all the detestable 
American drinks, upon which the inventive genius 
of our countrymen has exercised itself, this " black 
strap" was surely the most outrageous. It finally 
broke up the engine company, and this was perhaps 
the only good thing which ever came of it. For 
matters at last reached a crisis; the government 
came to their senses, sold the engine, and broke up 
the association. But to take the edge off the cruelty 
of this necessary act, it was decided that the com- 
pany should be allowed a final meeting. And so we 
celebrated the obsequies of the old machine with an 
oration and a poem, , following up these exercises 
with other proceedings of which a detailed account is 
unnecessary. 

The present students of Harvard have more civil- 
ized modes of recreation. I hear of art clubs, and of 
societies which take pleasure in essays upon political 
economy and scientific researcL I find, too, that 
some things are allowed which would have been 
thought scandalous by the wise men of the past. 
What would our college authorities have said about 
permitting students to give theatrical exhibitions in 
a public hall ? What deductions of degeneracy would 
they not have drawn, had they been told that such 
a stigma as this would ever be attached to their cher- 
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were. The secret of the brilliant annual dinners of 
the Phi Beta, under the presidencies of Edward 
Everett, Judge Story, Judge Warren, and others, 
lies near the surface. It was very difficult for out- 
siders to gain admission, so that the company was 
one in which distinguished men were willing to un- 
bend. Add to this — as the secret within the secret 
— that we were absolutely secured against reporters. 

There were other associations, known as " blowing 
clubs," in connection with which drunkenness was 
exhibited with a publicity that would not now be 
tolerated. One of these societies — which is yet in 
existence, though it is to be hoped that the habits 
of its members have improved — was wont to have 
a dinner on exhibition days. After the exercises in 
the chapel, the brethren would march to Porter's 
tavern, preceded by a full band ; and the attempt 
was made to return in the same way. First would 
come the band, the only steady part of the show, 
whose music attracted a crowd of lookers-on. Then 
came, reeling and swaying from side to side, a mass of 
bacchanals, in all stages of intoxication. That this 
disgraceful sight should have been tolerated by the 
college authorities will seem surprising to those who 
fail to realize the radical and beneficent change in 
public sentiment which has taken place. To abstain 
entirely from alcoholic liquors — the only safe course 
for the young, and probably for the old also — was 
then considered a priggish and ridiculous asceticism. 
" When you get where you can't stop, Pat, be sure 
you hold up ! " said an Irishman to his friend, who 
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of humor under due professional restraint But as 
orator of the Med. Fac there was no conventional 
fence to girdle in his honest love of fun, and it shoue 
out brightly, before suffering partial eclipse behind 
the sacred desk. 

The Medical Faculty were accustomed to issue 
diplomas and honorary degrees, in imitation of those 
dispensed by college officers. All sorts of queer 
people were made the recipients of these distinctions, 
and their names were at one time published in a 
catalogue, each being loaded with cabalistic letters, 
after the manner of those honored by academic 
bodies. Among these diplomas one was sent to 
the Emperor of Bussia, informing that potentate 
that he had been elected a member of the Medical 
Faculty of Harvard College. The affair was en- 
grossed upon parchment and got up in splendid 
style. It, moreover, gave a full list of the honorary 
distinctions which had been graciously bestowed 
upon the monarch on the occasion of his admission. 
Just what came of this piece of audacity I cannot 
say with any certainty; but the report was circulated 
and believed that in due time a fine surgical library 
arrived, consigned to the care of the authorities of 
the college. This they were requested to make 
over to their Medical Faculty, with the grateful 
acknowledgments of their good brother, the Emperor. 
Whether such an incident ever occurred is perhaps 
doubtfuL If it did, the authorities may have thought 
that, under the circumstances, the best thing to be 
done was to keep dark and to keep the books. Butj 
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if there is any question whether our library was con- 
fiscated, there is no doubt whatever that the Medical 
. Faculty was summarily broken up about the time 
that despatches were due from their august member 
in St Petersburg. From some cause or other, the 
government suddenly acted with immense energy, 
and asserted that monopoly in the matter of con- 
ferring degrees which has since been maintained. 

Under the date of April 26, 1821, 1 find recorded 
in my journal the impressions made upon me by the 
oratory of Daniel Webster. He was at that time 
thirty-nine years old, and had scarcely touched the 
maturity of his remarkable powers. The occasion 
was one of surpassing interest James Prescott, 
judge of the probate of wills, was impeached before 
the Senate of Massachusetts, sitting as a high court 
of judicature. The trial was conducted under forms 
similar to those used in the famous prosecution of 
Warren Hastings. Indeed, the whole proceeding 
seemed like a provincial copy of that absorbing case ; 
with this difference, however, that the great orators 
were retained for the defence, instead of the prose- 
cution. Daniel Webster, Samuel Hoar, William 
Prescott, Samuel Hubbard, — the flower of the Bos- 
ton bar, — appeared in behalf of Prescott Articles 
of impeachment had been found by the House of 
Representatives, which adjourned to be present at the 
case. This popular body was represented by mana- 
gers, as were the Commons of England in the prose- 
cution of Hastings. When Webster was to make 
his final plea, the galleries were crowded with ladies. 
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been found impossible "not to darken the pulpit" 
when the pews are placed above it. 

An ancestor of mine was pennitted to fence oflF the 
first pew, and his example was quickly followed by 
others. This was a recognition of caste in the one 
place where men should meet on terms of perfect 
equality. I cannot but think that this innovation 
upon the good custom of our forefathers has had its 
effect in alienating from religious services vl large 
portion of our population. A notable addition to 
the Sunday exercises in the Quincy meeting-house 
followed the introduction of the pews ; for the seats 
in these aristocratic pens were upon hinges, and were 
always raised during the long prayer, for the purpose 
of allowing those who stood to rest themselves by 
leaning against the railing. At the conclusion of 
the devotion, the sudden descent of all the seats 
sounded like a volley of musketry, and was a source 
of considerable terror to those who heard it for the 
first time. When the increase of population rendered 
desirable an enlargement of the meeting-house, it 
was sawed through the middle ; and, the two halves 
being separated, an addition was buDt to reunite 
them. The President's pew was conspicuous in the 
reconstructed edifice, and there the old man was to 
be seen at every service. An air of respectful defer- 
ence to John Adams seemed to pervade the building. 
The ministers brought their best sermons when they 
came to exchange, and had a certain consciousness 
in their manner as if officiating before royalty. The 
medley of stringed and wind instruments in the gal- 
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things, the strong personal claims of herself and hus- 
band would seem to have been all sufficient 

I well remember the modest dinners at the Presi- 
dent's, to which I brought a school-boy's appetite. 
The pudding, generally composed of boiled corn-meal, 
always constituted the first course. This was the 
custom of the time, — it being thought desirable to 
take the edge off of one's hunger before reaching the 
joint Indeed, it was considered wise to stimulate 
the young to fill themselves with pudding, by the 
assurance that the boy who managed to eat the most 
of it should be helped most abundantly to the meat, 
which was to follow. It need not be said that neither 
the winner nor his competitors found much room for 
meat at the close of their contest ; and so the doines- 
tic economy of the arrangement was very apparent 
Miss Smith, a niece of Mrs. Adams, was an inmate 
of the 'President's family, and one of these ladies 
always carved. Mr. Adams made his contribution 
to the service of the table in the form of that good- 
humored, easy banter, which makes a dinner of herbs 
more digestible than is a stalled ox without it At 
a later period of our acquaintance, I find preserved 
in my journals frequent though too meagre reports 
of his conversation. But of the time of which I am 
writing there is not a word recoverable. I can dis- 
tinctly picture to myself a certain iron spoon which 
the old gentleman once fished up from the depths of 
a pudding in which it had been unwittingly cooked ; 
but of the pleasant things- he said in those easy din- 
ner-talks no trace remains. 
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testimony is the same. The passage is characteris- 
tic enough for quotation. He writes : " James Otis 
electrified the town of Boston, the Province ef Massa- 
chusetts Bay, and the whole continent more than 
Patrick Henry ever did in the whole course of his 
life. If we must have panegyrics and hyperboles, 
I must say that if Mr. Henry was Demosthenes and 
Mr. Richard Henry Lee was Cicero, James Otis was 
Isaiah and Ezekiel united." 

''November 2, 1821. — To-day President Adams 
walked down to see us (the distance was about a 
mile), and arrived a little before noon. He gave us 
an account of his early law life. His father hoped 
he would be a clergyman; but the nature of the 
doctrines which were then taught repelled him. On 
leaving college, he went to Worcester, where heT kept 
school and studied law at the same time." 

From the journal of another^member of the family 
I quote a fuller account of what passed at this visit. 

" Mr. Adams talked freely, and said : ' After I left 
college, I came home ^ Braintree, to see my friends ; 
and then went to Worcester, to keep school to sup- 
port myself, while at the same time I studied law 
with Judge Putnam. I advise every young man to 
keep schooL I acquired more knowledge of human 
nature while I kept that school than while I was at 
the bar, than while I was in the world of politics or 
at the Courts of Europe. It is the best method of 
acquiring patience, self-command, and a knowledge 
of character. After I had finished my studies, I 
opened an office in Braintree, and lived here some 
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Quincy that the very horses know the impropriety 
of staying a moment later. Mrs. Black's horse, for 
instance, the moment the nine o'clock bell rings, 
always sets ofif and goes home, whether anybody is 
in the carriage or not ; but he never pretends to stir 
without that warning." 

" October 10, 1822. — Spent a couple of hours this 
forenoon in writing for the President. He keeps 
copies of all the letters he writes, and told me that 
he had done so for most of his life. On returning 
from the debates in Congress, he frequently had to 
sit up tUl after midnight to copy letters. * Nothing 
but the independence of my country/ he said, * would 
have tempted me to labor as I have done.' He talked 
very freely of some of his contemporaries, and may 
have been prejudiced in his views. He accused Judge 

of duplicity and of glorying in it, and gave an 

anecdote, by way of example. He thought, with Dr. 
Johnson, that Voltaire was the most correct and in- 
teresting of historians. Speaking of himself, he said : 
* They say I am vain. Thank God I am so. Vanity 
is the cordial drop which makes the bitter cup of life 
go down. I agree with Mrs. Elizabeth Montague, 
who wrote to her uncle, the Bishop, to inquire whether 
the text " All is vanity and vexation of spirit " was not 
badly translated. She thought it ought to be *' All is 
vanity or vexation of spirit." She implied that what 
was not vanity was sure to be vexation, and there I 
am with her.' " 

And here my own reports of the conversation of 
Mr. Adams come to an end. I am, however, per- 
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into tiie courtyara. Mr. Aaams stooa on ine piazza, 
with the Cadets before him and Major Worth at liis 
side. The contrast between the venerable old man 
and the handsome young ofl&cer, in the prime of life, 
was very striking. His voice trembled as he began 
to speak, but as he proceeded it grew stronger. He 
began by saying that, although palsied by age, he 
would not deny himself the pleasure of addressing 
them. He spoke of real glory, and held up the char- 
acter of Washington to the admiration and imitation 
of the young men before him. He assured them that 
their advantages of education should give them knowl- 
edge of much more than military tactics. He made 
a very excellent speech. When it was finished, ^he 
Cadets went to a collation arranged under an awning, 
at the side of the courtyard. After this, they threw 
themselves on the grass under the shade of the horse- 
chestnuts, and many of them were so fatigued that, 
notwithstanding the loud talking, they fell asleep. 
We showed Major Worth the portraits of the Adams 
family, in the drawing-room, and also that of General 
Warren. The Major combines a polished exterior 
with the severity of a rigid disciplinarian ; his men 
feel that his slightest word has the force of an irrevo- 
cable decree. Mr. Adams took his seat with the 
ladies on the piazza, and the new standards presented 
by the authorities of the Town of Boston were dis- 
played before us. The national flag is painted on a 
dark ground, and is never lowered except to the Pres- 
ident of the United States. The regimental standard 
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where I shall meet so many of my old friends. You 
know my attachment to you all I am heartily glad 
to see you; but I must immediately visit Boston, 
and will return to you again." After a magnificent 
reception from the Empire City, Lafayette left for 
Boston on the 20th of August, attended by a nu- 
merous civil and military escort. As he proceeded 
on his wayj^ the whole country rose to behold and 
welcome him. Every town and village through which 
he passed was ornamented or illuminated, and every 
testimony of gratitude and aflfection which imagina- 
tion could devise was offered to the nation's guest. 

On Tuesday, the 24th of August, as an officer 
of the Boston Light Infantry, I appeared on the 
Common at seven o'clock. About eight we pro- 
ceeded to the Neck, to meet the General, who had 
spent the night at the seat of Governor Eustis, in 
Eoxbury. The military was accompanied by a cav- 
alcade of some twelve hundred horsemen. Of these 
the carters and woodwharfihgers of the city, dressed 
in frocks of snowy whiteness, were very conspicu- 
ous, They had the effect of mounted priests ; and, 
being priests of useful labor, which had built up 
the community, they were, no doubt, as honorable 
and useful as if they had received ecclesiastical ordi- 
nation. At the city line, where we had a good wait, 
we were furnished with bread and cheese, at the 
expense of the municipality, and (credite posteri ! ) 
with free punch. The excellent Dr. Miner had not 
then arrived upon the scene, and we had no one to 
tell us that the provision of this seductive fluid was 
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The procession of about two hundred members entered 
the church about twelve. Again Lafayette was be- 
fore us. The audience was as great as the one which 
assembled yesterday. Mr. Ware gave a beautiful 
poem, with the necessary allusions to Lafayette; and 
then Mr. Everett pronounced an oration which sur- 
passed all I had ever heard. When, toward the con- 
clusion, he alluded to the noble conduct of our guest 
in procuring a ship for his own* transportation, at a 
time when all America was too poor to ofifer him a 
passage to her shores, the scene was overpowering. 
Every man in the assembly was in tears'' 

I believe that this last expression was literally 
true. I have heard the great orators of my day at 
their best; but it was never given to any one of 
them to lift up an audience as Everett did upon 
this occasion. I can conceive of nothing more mag- 
nificent in the way of oratory. Many who have 
listened to Mr. Everett's polished periods during the 
latter part of his life may question the supreme effect 
he produced. They will say that he was by nature 
a conservative, seldom in sympathy with the heart 
of popular feeling, and that there was always a sus- 
picion of a chill upon his matchless rhetoric. I can 
only say that the words he spoke that day in the 
venerable church in Cambridge were as full of fire 
as of music. Eobertson, the historian, calls the elo- 
quence of Cicero "a splendid conflagration." To 
those to whom this term has any meaning, it will 
give aU that language can suggest of the nature of 
the great oratorical triumph of Edward Everett. It 
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and the multitudes who were to come in the proces- 
sion. We found ourselves surrounded by an immense 
number of women, fashionable and unfashionable, 
high and low, rich and poor, all animated by one in- 
terest. The breezes came over the hill perfumed by 
the new-mown hay, — such as was used to form in- 
trenchments on the day of the battle. At length the 
report of the cannon announced the approach of the 
procession, and soon the infantry appeared on the brow 
of the hill. The ceremony of laying the corner- 
stone we could not see, as it took place on the other 
side of the hill ; but the dirge to the memory of the 
dead, borne by the wind in our direction, was very 
touching. After an hour had passed, those in the 
procession came forward and took their appointed 
seats. Just beside us were the survivors of the bat- 
tle, — a company of venerable old men, covered with 
badges and attended with the greatest respect by the 
young soldiers of the present day, whose brilliant uni- 
forms and youthful appearance formed a most strik- 
ing contrast with the veterans they were supporting. 
Opposite were the soldiers of the Eevolution, with 
Lafayette in the midst of them. The orator of the 
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day ascended the stage, accompanied by the Governor 
and his suite and many strangers of distinction. The 
Masons, with their white aprons and blue scarfs and 
banners glancing in the sun, were upon the side of 
the hill, behind the soldiers of the Eevolution. Next 
to them came the military escort and then the count- 
less multitude. Perfect silence pervaded this vast 
assembly when Mr. Thaxter, the chaplain of Prescott's 
regiment, rose to offer prayer. His voice was tremu- 
lous with age, as he raised it here again to offer the 
thanksgivings of another generation. The effect of 
Mr. Pierpont's beautiful hymn, sung by this vast as- 
sembly, to the tune of 'Old Hundred,' and accompa- 
nied by a full band, is beyond my power of descrip- 
tion. In the fourth verse the music died away to 
the softest strains, and toward the conclusion swelled 
again to notes of solemn grandeur. 

" Mr. Webster then came forward, looking like one 
worthy to be the orator of such an occasion. Scarcely 
had he pronounced a few sentences, when he was 
interrupted by the shouts of the throng beyond the 
barriers. Their cries sounded wildly in the distance, 
and for some moments great apprehensions were felt 
that their anxiety to hear Mr. Webster would induce 
them to break through all restraint and rush forward 
upon the place where the ladies were seated. The 
countenances of the gentlemen upon the stage ex- 
pressed deep anxiety, and some of the ladies almost 
fainted from alarm. We exerted all our influence to 
induce those about us to remain quiet. It was an 
appalling moment. Some of the crowd had begun to 
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• 

evening was the unassuming serenity of the hosts in 
the midst of all the honor and congratulations which 
surrounded them. In alluding to the scene of the 
morning, Mr. Webster said : " I never desire to behold 
again the awful spectacle of so many human faces all 
turned toward me. As I looked at them, a strange 
idea came into my mind.* I thought of what Effie 
Deans said, in contemplating her execution, that 
there would be 'seas of faces* looking up at her. 
There was, indeed, a sea of faces before me at that 
moment." 

Colonel Thomdike occupied the somewhat peculiar 
position of guest in his own house. He was a fine- 
looking person, reputed to be the richest man in New 
England, and in this capacity was the object of much 
interest and attention. He was a great ship-owner, 
and everything he touched seemed to succeed. In 
Beverly; his native town, there had grown up a sort 
of proverb about him, to the eflFect that if Thomdike 
were to send out a pebble on a shingle it would come 
back a dollar. Yet, like all successful men, he had 
met reverses ; and I remember once hearing him ex- 
claim, with some bitterness, " If I had taken every 
ship I owned, brought them into Boston harbor, and 
burned them without insurance, I should be worth 
$100,000 more than I am now." This gentleman 
had married Miss Dana, of Marblehead, — a lady 
whom my father considered one of the finest women 
he had ever met. I well remember the words in 
which he congratulated Colonel Thorndike upon his 
engagement : " Let me tell you, sir, that you have 
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Mr. Hillhouse's poem, called "Hadad," yet I shall 
venture to doubt whether it would make an author 
conspicuous if published to-day. Nevertheless, Mr. 
Hillhouse, the distinguished American poet, was 
pointed out as among the largest lions of the even- 
ing. I read very good verses every evening, in the 
Boston " Transcript," which would have crowned their 
authors with unfading laurels if they had only brought 
them to market fifty years earlier. Mr. Hillhouse 
was a man of great gentleness and refiaement, and 
I afterward enjoyed his society as a visitor in our 
family circle. On the present occasion, however, I 
found more attraction in the person of a lady of his 
party. This was a sister of Mrs. Hillhouse (Miss 
Lawrence), a reigning belle of New York. With 
this lady 1 had a pleasant chat, and, as a social 
philosopher of three-and-twenty, was interested in 
comparing the taste of the two cities in the matter 
of feminine fascinations. There was another lady 
to whom I was presented, — a tall young person, of 
about thirty, of pleasing countenance, and wearing 
her hair cut short to the head. This was famous 
Fanny Wright, who had just returned to America, 
with all the glory of having written a book about us. 
She was destined to be still better known, at a later 
date, as the promulgator of unpopular theories and 
as the first of practical Abolitionists. The colony of 
emancipated slaves which she established on lands 
purchased in Tennessee was one of those failures 
which are better than many things which the world 
calls successful 
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by shade-lamps and lights in alabaster vases, to pro- 
duce the effect of moonlight. These apartments ter- 
minated in a boudoir only large enough to hold two 
or three people. It was hung with light blue silk 
and furnished with sofas and curtains of the same 
hue. It also contained an immense mirror, placed 
so as to reflect the rest of the rooms." This, then, 
was the Boston elegance of 1825. Whether such 
arrangements would be considered eflfective at the 
present day I am not qualified to say. 

Boston's farewell to Lafayette took place at the 
theatre; and here again I will be so considerate as 
to throw aside my own journal, and open that of 
another sister, not out of her teens, to the accuracy 
of whose report I can bear witness. If one cannot 
go to the theatre one's self, the next best thing is to 
hear the account that a fresh young person will give 
of a rarely permitted indulgence of this nature. And 
in this way I shall invite my readers to assist at 
Boston's final ovation to the nation's guest. 

"We all went to the theatre early; but as soon 
as we reached our box my brother left us under the 
care of the other gentlemen of our party, — as, being 
aid to the Governor, he was obliged to go to the 
Marlboi'ough Hotel to join his suite. We ladies 
seated ourselves in the front of the box, and began 
to look around at the decorations of the house. The 
pit and lower rows of boxes were already quite full, 
and the remaining space was filling up very fast. 
From the middle of the ceiling over the pit was sus- 
pended an immense gilt eagle, with its wings spread. 
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canes, while the orchestra burst into 'Lafayette's 
March.' The General reached the front of the box, 
bowed, laid his hand on his heart, and repeated 
several times, ' I am very much obliged to you, gen- 
tlemen,' and this caused renewed clapping and vocif- 
eration. At last the cry * Down ! down ! ' re-echoed 
through the house ; and when all were reseated the 
play went on. Mrs. Henry, who was more beautiful 
than ever, was upon the stage when the General en- 
tered. The first play was admirably acted. When 
it was over, all stood up, as usual, to refresh. La- 
fayette shook hands with my mother, and expressed 
his pleasure in seeing Vkr so near him. When the 
curtain rose again, a new drop-scene appeared. It 
represented the tomb of Washington, with divers 
emblematical trophies. The effect was very fine. 
Mrs. Powell then appeared, attired as the Goddess 
of Liberty, and recited a piece of poetry, winding up 
with a cdmpliment to Lafayette. She appeared very 
well indeed, and was received with thunders of ap- 
plause. Then that scene was withdrawn, and a view 
of La Grange was shown. This was a great surprise, 
and was received with repeated clapping. Lafayette 
seemed much pleased, and said it was a good like- 
ness of his place. Then Mrs. Williamson, elegantly 
dressed, came forward and sang very well a song in 
honor of Lafayette. Of course, this was received 
with more applause, and the lady retired amid shouts 
of satisfaction. The after-piece, 'Simpson & Co.,' 
now began. Finn and Mrs. Henry again acted ad- 
mirably. I never thought of Finn, but only of 
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pearance. I rode at the left of Lafayette, and Colonel 
Davis had the front seat to himself The carriages 
following us contained George Washington Lafayette 
and others of the suite. We were accompanied by 
outriders, and for a part of the way, at least, by a de- 
tachment of cavalry. 

We left the city through throngs of people, which 
almost stopped the streets ; and at every town and 
every cross-road we were received by new throngs 
pressing upon us to salute the guest of the nation. 
We made short stops for the babies to be kissed 
(by proxy or otherwise), and for the men (those 
who could get near the barouche) to take the Gen- 
eral by the hand. Our carriage was soon filled 
with the flowei'S that were thrown into it, and there 
remained no space available for an additional rose- 
bud. 

Exciting as all this was, I longed for the vacant 
spaces upon our road, for there Lafayette would kindly 
answer the inquiries of his young companions and 
tell them of the scenes through which he had passed. 
He gave us a thrilling account of the mob at Ver- 
sailles, on the memorable occasion when, appearing 
on the balcony with the Queen, he could only address 
them in dumb show, by kneeling and kissing the 
royal hand. He spoke with fervor of the beauty of 
Marie Antoinette, and seemed to think that this 
was no unimportant factor in giving events the turn 
they had takea Speaking of his visit to America, 
he declared that nothing struck him more than the 
simplicity of life and the absence of accumulated 
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capital. "What do you thiiik/' said he, "is the 
question which these Eevolutionary soldiers, to whom 
I am introduced, almost invariably ask me? It is 
this: 'What do you do for a living?' And some- 
times the inquiry comes: 'What was your father's 
business?' Now, everybody is working for a living 
in America, — that is, pursuing some money-getting 
trade or profession, — and the people do not .under- 
stand how it can be otherwise in the older coun- 
tries." 

Lafayette showed great tact in the little speeches 
he was everywhere compelled to make, and often 
caused astonishment by the local information that 
was interwoven with his remarks. His memory was 
wonderfully clear in regard to the incidents of his 
own career; but his knowledge of the position of 
affairs in the villages of Massachusetts was not mar- 
vellous to those who travelled in his company. As we 
were approaching Andover, he said, "Now tell me 
all about this place and for what it is remarkable." 
As my boyhood had been passed in the town, as a 
pupil of the academy, the subject was one upon 
which I was thoroughly posted. I gave him several 
local incidents, describing especially the Theological 
Seminary, where the faith once delivered to the 
saints was held in its original purity and from whose 
walls many missionaries had gone forth. The Gen- 
eral treasured the hints, and in his speech made the 
happiest allusion to that sacred hill from which hope 
had gone forth to the heathen and light to the utter- 
most parts of the earth. On my return through the 
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perate struggle when we were poor and weak and 
oppressed. It was a striking and magnificent event, 
one not to be repeated in the world's history. The 
shrewd and inexpressive New Englanders were filled 
with the exuberant enthusiasm of the Southern races. 
They rushed with the wild ardor of children to em- 
brace a beloved parent 

Just thirty years after taking leave of Lafayette, I 
visited the city of Paris and stood beside his tomb. 
He lies by the side of his dearly beloved wife, in the 
little cemetery of Picpus. The entrance is through a 
chapel of the Nuns of the Holy Sacrament, where two 
of the sisters are always prostrate in prayer before 
the altar. They are relieved as regularly as sentinels ; 
and day and night, through all the turbulent scenes 
of modem French history, their service has been 
unceasing. Could there be a greater contrast than 
between lives so spent and his whose dust they 
guard ? The inscription upon the stone which covers 
Lafayette is very simple, and no word reveals the fact 
that he ever visited America. Surely, this is not the 
only memorial of him which should exist in the capi- 
tal of France. Among the magnificent monuments of 
Paris the absence of one ought to be conspicuous to 
every American. Where is the equestrian statue of 
Lafayette which our countrymen should have placed 
in that city ? Twenty-five years ago I asked myself 
this question, and determined to do what I could to 
cause the deficiency to be supplied. And an occasion 
for initiating the movement soon came. On the 22d 
of February, 1856, 1 was asked to preside at a dinner 
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of Americans in Rome. Men of Jarge wealth and 
social distinction were collected about the table. I 
recall Messrs. Beekman and Hamersley, of New 
York; Mr. Coming, of Albany; Dr. Sharpless, of 
Philadelphia ; Mr. George B. Emerson, of Boston ; 
and many others. Crawford, the sculptor, Page, the 
painter, with men of lesser fame, represented Ameri- 
can art This was just the occasion to introduce the 
proposition I had contemplated. The response was 
enthusiastic. Gentlemen of large pecuniary responsi- 
bility pledged themselves that funds should be forth- 
coming. An equestrian statue of Lafayette, by an 
American artist, should be placed by Americans in 
the city of Paris. An excellent committee was at 
once appointed, and I was directed to open a cor- 
respondence upon the subject with Mr. Mason, our 
minister to France. And here the project was brought 
to a sudden end. Mr. Mason wrote that the govern- 
ment of Napoleon III. refused to allow such a memo- 
rial to be erected in Paris. The despotism of fraud 
and sensuality which a band of conspirators had 
forced upon France had no sympathy with the pure 
and honorable republican. 

It was a singularly gracefiJ act in the present 
government of France to atone for this refusal by 
presenting to the city of New York the statue of 
Lafayette, executed by a French artist, which now 
stands in Central Park. It would be merely a fitting 
acknowledgment of this courtesy for our countrymen 
again to ask the privilege (which would now cordially 
be given) of placing in the city of Paris a statue of 
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/^N July 26, 1825, the ship "Pallas" entered 
^^ Boston harbor. She brought an extra comple- 
ment of thirty officers, a picked crew, and one pas- 
senger, the latter being his Eoyal Highness, Charles 
Bernard, Grand Duke of Saxe-Weimar. It is not the 
easiest thing in the world to live up to such a title as 
that ; but in this case the man who bore it was quite 
equal to the part, and I do not hesitate to say that 
no finer specimens of cultivated European gentlemen 
have ever visited America than this royal Duke and 
his friend, Captain Eyk, the commander of the " Pal- 
las." The two volumes of travels which resulted from 
this visit testify to the accurate observation and wide 
interests of their author; but his previous history, 
added to his distinguished rank, was sufficient to make 
Duke Bernard's arrival in Boston a social event in 
those days of smaller excitements and less rapid life. 
The father of the prince had been the first among 
German sovereigns to grant his subjects a free con- 
stitution, while our visitor was himself a distin- 
guished officer, who had been decorated for heroic 
conduct at the battle of Wagram, and had been noted 
for conspicuous gallantry upon the bloody field of 
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then said, 'We shall keep that head, Captain Eyk, 
till you are an admiral, and then we shall show it as 
a great treasure.' 

"At the dinner-table I was seated between the 
Duke and Dr. Kirklaud. Opposite were Dr. Cooper, 
Captain Eyk, and Mr. Everett. The rest of the com- 
pany were below. His Highness having inquired the 
names of my sisters, I (to be equal in inquisitiveness) 
asked the name of his daughter. ' Louisa ; and my 
two sons are William and Edward. My daughter is 
eight years old ; my eldest son, six ; my Englishman, 
as I call him, is two; and I presume I have another 
German son now, who must be about a fortnight or 
three weeks of age.' He then talked to me of his 
voyage. He had stopped on the coast of England, 
and visited Plymouth, Portsmouth, and Falmouth. 
On the British coast he was in danger from a great 
gale. Speaking of his travels two years ago, in Eng- 
land, Scotland, and Ireland, he mentioned that he had 
found the former a very dear country, ' The expense 
of travelling in England,' he said, * is really enormous. 
You have to pay for everything ; but I saw all their 
manufactories, except that of Mr. Watt, at Bolton. 
There they would not let me in. At the great houses 
you must always pay the servants. Many noblemen, 
among them the Duke of Marlborough, actually sup- 
port their establishments in this way.' The remark 
was overheard by one of the other gentlemen, who 
said : ' Then the Duke equals his predecessor. I once 
heard that somebody was one day mistaken in the 
streets of London for the old Duke of Marlborough. 
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Jn perfect safety ; * not even/ he said, ' putting wool 
in my ears, like Ulysses, for fear of the sirens.' He 
spoke of the Roman Catholic relics, and described 
some he saw in the Cathedral at Milan. Among them 
there was a large stone chained to the walL Upon 
asking for what it was remarkable, the monk who 
acted as showman replied : ' Why, that is a miracu- 
lous stone. It fell from the top of the domcwithout 
hurting a single person.' 'I suppose that was because 
nobody was in the church,' replied the Captain, * and 
I suppose you have chained it there lest a second 
miracle should be performed and it should fly up 
again.' ' I see you are a heretic ! * exclaimed the 
monk. 

" The Duke had been asking a great many questions 
about the Indians, and suddenly inquired whether I 
had ever seen any of the skulls of their enemies which 
the aborigines preserve. I was somewhat shocked at 
this question, and turned the subject of the conversa- 
tion; but the skulls seemed to have taken hold of the 
Duke's imagination and were not to be dislodged. He 
wished to investigate the matter thoroughly, perhaps 
from the fear that the Indians might perform some 
of their ceremonies upon himself ; so, calling across 
the table to Captain Eyk, he demanded in German 
what was the English for schddel. ' Why, skull, skull,' 
said the Captain. Thus reassured, the Duke returned 
to the inquiry. 'Miss Quincy, have you ever seen 
any of the skulls of their enemies which the Indians 
drink out of ? ' I replied that I never had, and 
hoped they had given up such a horrid practice. * I 
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did not perform upon any instrument ; and, after some 
talk about music and French masters, he went into 
the library. Captain Eyk, then being asked by my 
youngest sister to cut out something for her, took 
paper and scissors and produced two beautiful little 
flowers, a rose and a hyacinth. They were exqui- 
sitely fashioned, the leaves being arranged with the 
greatest taste. He laughed and talked all the time 
he was at work, and said, when he had finished, 
*Now, you must not show these flowers to any of 
my men, or all my discipline would be at an end/ 
On his return from the library, the Duke expressed 
a wish to attend a faunily celebration, which would 
take place in 1833. *That will be in eight years/ 
said he, * and one of my sons will then be old enough 
to go to college ; so 1 will send him to Harvard/ My 
mother asked if he did not intend to have his son 
educated at Jena, and spoke of Weimar as the Athens 
of Germany. *As for Weimar,' replied the Duke, 
'almost all the literary men who once made it famous 
are dead, and to Jena I would never send a son. 
No, I had rather give him a pistol and put him in 
the midst of a battle than send him to that univer- 
sity. In battle he might have some chance of escape, 
or at least die honorably ; in Jena he would be sure 
to be ruined. The fashions of the place are to rebel 
against the government and to fight duels.' The 
Duke's account corresponded exactly with what Mr. 
Ticknor had told me of the German universities, and 
I liked him for speaking so openly of the faults of 
his country. 
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"At length, after all the other gentlemen had de- 
parted, the carriage drove to the door. Captain Eyk 
was in high spirits, laughing and talking with the 
girls and even beginning to sing, when the Duke 
said to him in German that it was time to go. The 
instantaneous change in his manner was very strik- 
ing. All his drollery vanished, as he raised his hand 
to his head and made a military sign of obedience. 
Both gentlemen then shook hands very cordially with 
us all, the Captain saying that he should come and 
see us again before leaving Boston. I have been so 
taken up with the foreigners that I have said noth- 
ing of Dr. Cooper, the President of Columbia College, 
who is a learned and remarkable man. He has a very 
singular head, but is short and has the appearance of 
a man who has spent his life among books. Though 
his dress is neglected, there is much dignity in his 
manner, and ^the Duke paid him marked attention 
whenever he spoke. I should like to see him again, 
when we are more at leisure." 

I have before me the account of another long 
summer afternoon which Captain Eyk passed with 
us at Quincy, on which occasion he played upon the 
guitar, with the skill of a troubadour ; but this I am 
compelled to omit, together with a notice of the re- 
ception and dance he gave on board the " Pallas," in 
acknowledgment of the civilities he had received in 
Boston. I have come upon some letters from the 
Duke and Captain Eyk,''the former writing in French 
and the latter in English, in which he stumbles so 
prettily that I must copy the story of the dog " Bos- 
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again they will find the shaking of the hand will 
be equally' heartily ^as it was fourteen years ago, 
and that no badges of honor outside have made a 
change in my old-fashioned, plain Dutch heart. My 
new situation as governor-general of the Dutch West 
India Colonies gives me so much occupation that I 
have little time to write to my friends. Our good 
king (a king that even a stem republican might love 
^nd admire) has placed great confidence in me, and I 
must make myself worthy of it When you have 
time, do write to me about my Boston friends. I have 
not forgotten any of them, nor the town; not even 
the beautiful trees on the Common." 

The volume of my journal marked " 1855 " gives a 
parting look at the Duke of Saxe- Weimar. It is 
Sunday, the 15th of July, of the year just named ; 
and at the close of the day I devote some pages to a 
description of its occurrences. Mr. August Belmont, 
our minister to the Hague, where I was then staying, 
called for me in the afternoon, and, in company with 
Mr. Tyson, of Pennsylvania, we drove in a New York 
trotting-wagon (at which the sober Dutchmen stared) 
to a fine sea-beach in the neighborhood. There we 
found a hotel, a band playing, and groups of well- 
dressed people regaling themselves at little tables or 
walking upon the sands. " All the foreign ministers 
are here this afternoon," said Mr. Belmont, *' and there 
are many of 'the nobility of Holland." A gentle rip- 
ple of sensation ran through the company as a lady 
and gentleman descended from a carriage and walked 
upon the sands. *' There is the Queen, and the old 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE GOVERNOR AT NANTUCKET. 175 

Suffolk. And so Governor Lincoln resolved to break 
the spell which had held the long line of his prede- 
cessors from their thriving province ; and, accordingly, 
his aides-de-camp, John Brazer Davis and myself, 
were commanded to hold ourselves in readiness to 
accompany the expedition. We were ordered to ap- 
pear without uniforms, an unheard-of omission when 
in attendance upon the commander-in-chief; but Lin- 
coln saw that any military reception or civil parade 
could not be expected in a community in which the 
Quakers or Friends were the predominating power, 
apd that, with their well-known views respecting the 
legitimacy of war, an exhibition of the trappings even 
of holiday colonels would be out of taste. I feel sure 
that our good chief must have come to these con- 
clusions with some reluctance. Personally he would 
have liked the entry upon horseback and in full uni- 
form that was then customary for a governor. He 
rode well, and carried off the epaulets, gold lace, and 
plume with easy dignity, as the deceit proprieties of 
his position. And this excellent Democrat lived to 
see a successor from the opposing party who declined 
to honor public occasions with the modest decoration 
of a shirt-collar. The tendency to cut away all 
graceful fringes and ornaments from our rulers is. too 
strong to be resisted; but I doubt whether ofl&cial 
position has gained in purity by discarding all its 
innocent symbolism. 

On Tuesday, September 5th, at eleven o'clock in 
the forenoon, the Governor entered the Plymouth 
stage, and, with Hezekiah Barnard, Treasurer of the 
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The ancient Eomans, when enjoying a triumph, ap- 
pear to have ridden in two- wheeled vehicles, bearing 
considerable resemblance to that in which our Massa- 
chusetts chieftain passed through the admiring streets 
of Nantucket ; but none of these old heroes balanced 
himself more deftly in his chariot, took its jolts with 
more equanimity, or bowed more graciously to the 
populace than did good Governor Lincoln, when un- 
dergoing his transportation by tip-cart. There are 
some personalities which seem to supply their own 
pageantry. Mr. Pickwick is not extinguished even 
when trundled in a wheelbarrow. The escort, how- 
ever (perhaps from having no adequate official dignity 
to bear them up), rather wilted before they reached 
Siasconset, and found the noble chowder there pre- 
pared for their commander-in-chief very acceptable. 

The Governor's visit may be said to have reached 
its crisis in a solemn reception at the Insurance Office, 
whither repaired all the leading citizens, to be pre- 
sented to their guest. Many of them were old 
whalers, simple and intelligent, yet with that air of 
authority which the habit of command, exercised in 
difficult situations, is sure to give. Their ruddy 
health, strong nerves, and abundant energy made one 
suspect that there were some of the finest human 
qualities which are not to be tested by the exami- 
nations of Harvard College. I was introduced to 
several of these men who had never been on the con- 
tinent of North America, though they had visited 
South America and the Pacific Islands. I have noted 
also taUcing with one Quaker gentleman of sixty, who 
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party to mention that we found its comic aspect quite 
irresistible. There was poor Mr. Hill, overcome with 
mortification at being mistaken for the Grovernor' and 
shrinking from fine Latin superlatives, which, under 
• this erroneous impression, were discharged upon him. 
And when the Postmaster, at the conclusion of the 
address, felt that he was bound in courtesy to make 
some response (which, of course, could not be in the 
vernacular), and could hit upon nothing better than 
" Oui, Monsieur, je virus remercie'* the climax was 
reached, and even the Governor was forced to give 
audible expression to his sense of the ridiculous. 
And thus it was that testimony was given to the 
good instruction of Master Benjamin Coffin. The 
father had undoubtedly taught his son Latin as a 
spoken language, as the custom formerly was. The 
lessons were given in the first half of the eighteenth 
century, and here am I, in the concluding fifth of the 
nineteenth, able to testify to the thoroughness of the 
teacliing. 

Micajah Coffin lived for little more than a year 
after the visit of Lincoln. "In his old age," says 
Mr. Folger, "he took an interest in visiting the sick 
and aiding them in procuring native plants suited tQ 
cure or at least to relieve their various maladies." 
I learn, also, that in his rambles about Nantucket, 
when he met a face that was unknown to. him, he 
was accustomed to stop and give this challenge : 
"Friend, my name is Micajah Coffin. What is 
thine ? " It was the robust assertion of a personality 
of which there was no reason to be ashamed, and 
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TN the beginning of the year 1826, Judge Story in- 
■*• vited me to accompany him to Washington, 
whither he was going to discharge his duties upon 
the Supreme Bench. My acquaintance with this dis- . 
tinguished man began when, as an undergraduate, I 
dined with him in Salem, during a visit to that town. 
As a boy I was fascinated by the brilliancy of his 
conversation, and now that I was at the base of the 
profession which he adorned I regarded him with 
peculiar reverence. I remember my father's graphic 
account of the rage of the Federalists when "Joe 
Story, that country pettifogger, aged thirty-two," was 
made a judge of our highest court. He was a bitter 
Democrat in those days, and had written a Fourth of 
July oration which was as a red rag to the Federal 
bull It was understood that years and responsibili- 
ties had greatly modified his opinions, and I happened 
to be present upon an occasion when the Judge al- 
luded to this early production in a characteristic way. 
We were dining at Professor Ticknor*s, and Mr. Web- 
ster was of the party. In a pause of the conversa- 
tion, Story broke out : " I was looking over some old 
papers this morning, and found my Fourth of July 
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oration. So I read it through from beginning to 
end." 

"Well, sir," said Webster, in his deep and im- 
pressive bass, ** now tell us honestly what you thought 
of it." 

" I thought the text very pretty, sir," replied the 
Judge ; " but I looked in vain for the notes. No au- 
thorities were stated in the margin** 

The invitation to go to Washington with Judge 
Story did not imply any promise of attention after we 
arrived in that city, as he was careful to point out 
when I received it. " The fact is," said he, " I can do 
very little for you there, as we judges take no part in 
the society of the place. We dine once a year with 
the President, and that is all. On other days we take 
our dinner together, and discuss at table the ques- 
tions which are argued before us. We are great 
ascetics, and even deny ourselves wine, except in wet 
weather." Here the Judge paused, as if thinking that 
the act of mortification he had mentioned placed too 
severe a tax upon human credulity, and presently 
added : " What I say about the wine, sir, gives you 
our rule ; but it does sometimes happen that the Chief 
Justice will say to me, when the cloth is removed, 
* Brother Story, step to the window and see if it does 
not look like rain.' And if I tell him that the sun is 
shining brightly, Judge Marshall will sometimes re- 
ply; * All the better ; for our jurisdiction extends 
over so large a territory that the doctrine of chances 
makes it certain that it must be raining somewhere.* 
You know that the Chief was brought up upon Fed- 
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eralism and Madeira, and he is not the man to out- 
grow his early prejudices." 

Before I begin my journey with Judge Story, I 
have been asked to say a word of my previous travels. 
I had visited Washington in 1807, accompanying 
my father, who was a* member of Congress. I well 
remember the intolerable roads, and the flat-bottomed 
boats in which we crossed the Hudson and the Sus- 
quehanna, and that, on returning, we took a sloop 
between New York and Providence. No wonder that 
the statesmen of that day foretold the dissolution of 
the Union, from the vast extent of territory it occu- 
pied, and the consequent time and expense involved 
in assembling representatives. They thought they 
had all the data for calculation, and that it required 
only moderate powers of reasoning to see the result. 
I^t us take heed by their example when we are 
tempted to characterize as Utopian the co-operative 
solution of the difficulties between labor and capital 
by which we are at present beset. The dream of no 
enthusiast can appear so incredible to us as the 
prophecy that, within a life then existing, a represen- 
tative from the Pacific Coast might reach Washington 
with far less fatigue and expense than was incurred 
by the representative from Boston would have seemed 
to the gentlemen in powdered hair and pigtails whom 
I dimly remember in Washington. The city itself 
presented a forlorn appearance. Blocks of houses 
had been commenced ; the speculators had failed ; 
and unfinished buildings, without doors or windows, 
were in every street. I recall all this very distinctly, 
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because there was a print of the ** Euins of Palmyra " 
which I pointed out to my parents, on our way home, 
with the exclamation, "JVhy, there's a picture of 
Washington!" This innocent blunder was consid- 
ered a most felicitous characterization of the general 
appearance of the city, and for years after the "Euins 
of Palmyra " was used in the family as a convenient 
synonym for the capital of the nation. 

Nineteen years after, when I made the journey 
with Judge Story, stages ran regularly between New 
York and Boston. They left the latter city at three 
in the morning, and at two o'clock a man was 
sent round to the houses of those who were booked 
for a passage. His instructions were to knock, pull 
the bell, shout, and disturb the neighborhood as much 
as possible, in order that the person who was to take 
the stage might be up and dressed when it reached 
his door. Light sleepers in the vicinity were made 
painfully aware when the stage was expected, and were 
often afflicted with an hour of uneasy consciousness, 
till it had rumbled through the street and taken up 
its passenger. In the mean time the inmates of the 
stage waited through the dreary hours preceding day- 
break, till they could see the faces of their fellow- 
travellers and commence that intimate acquaintance 
with them which a ride of some days seldom failed 
to effect. People who never talked anywhere else 
were driven to talk in those old coaches; while a 
ready conversationalist, like Judge Story, was stimu- 
lated tolncessant cerebral discharges. When the sun 
at length revealed our fellow-passengers, they turned 
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acquaintance who engaged him to write his epitaph. 
"This. was, to be sure, somewhat out of my line," 
said the little lawyer, " and I might have failed with- 
out discredit ; but the fact was, I gave my employer 
such satisfaction that he actually had my epitaph cut 
upon a gravestone, and enjoined it upon his executors 
to add nothing but the date when the time came to 
set it up." 

Judge Story was one of the great talkers at a period 
when conversation was considered a sort of second 
profession. At dinners, when the time was limited 
and other distinguished men were present, he some- 
times talked too much; but in the coach he could not 
pour himself out too abundantly for the pleasure of his 
listeners.. He had spent part of the previous summer 
in travelling with Daniel Webster, and had added a 
fresh stock of observation and anecdote to his abun- 
dant repertoire. There was only one thing he did 
not talk about, and that was law. As the expressive 
phrase goes, he " sunk the shop ; " though this same 
"shop" would have been a subject most interesting 
to at least two of his companions. A person who 
dicb not know Judge Story might have taken him for 
one of those agreeable individuals who are so well in- 
formed in all departments that they can be great in 
none. If required to find the most learned jurist of 
the age in that coach, such a person would have 
pitched upon Mr. McCobb or Mr. Knapp. Certainly, 
this courteous gentleman, all whose reading seemed 
to be poetry and belles-lettres, could not be the man. 
It was sarcastically said of Lord Brougham, when he 
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WHEN Judge Story and his companion reached 
their lodgings at Mrs. Frazier's boarding- 
house, on the afternoon of the 30th of January, 1826, 
they were met by a solemn announcement New- 
York had succumbed to the influenza. Everybody 
had been, was, or was going to be sick with it. This 
mysterious disorder, travelling in the path of the 
Asiatic cholera, was now making the tour of America, 
some parts of which it visited with great severity. 
It was known as "the winter epidemic" in Phila- 
delphia, and in the South, where it was very fatal 
among the negro population, as "the cold plague." 
The simple faith in the power of medicine was in 
those days quite touching, and for the question "What 
ought I to do ? " which sensible persons now ask when 
disorder threatens the body, there was substituted the 
inquiry "What ought I to take?" The answers 
came thick and fast, and here are a few of them. 
Take linseed and licorice, also barley water, also a 
mixture of vinegar and sugar candy, also wine of 
antimony, then try senna, and, above all things, prac- 
tise no short-sighted economy in the matter of blue 
pills. I declined to fortify my system with any of 
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these admirable doses, for it was evident to me tbat 
everybody was not sick, after all. There was Cooper, 
for instance, — " Cooper, the noblest Eoman of them 
all," as Charles Spragne called him in his Phi Beta 
poem upon Curiosity, — he, at least, had no influenza, 
for the bills announced that he was to play one of 
his best Shakespearian parts, Mark Antony in " Julius 
Caesar," that very night And, for further assurance, 
no sooner had we seated ourselves at Mra. Frazier s 
dining-table than Cooper himself stalked into the 
room and took a place in our neighborhood. He was 
a fine-looking man of about fifty, and we found his 
conversation to be that of an educated gentleman, with 
just that dash of easy Bohemianism which young 
people find attractive. Americans can never feel 
about any other actor as we once felt about Cooper, 
who came to our shores in the last century and 
had created our conceptions of the greater characters 
in the Shakespearian drama. I have before me some 
letters written from Boston, in 1807, which testify to 
the fascinations of Cooper's acting at that date. They 
mention that the fashionable circles of the town could 
make notliing of Hamlet until Cooper came to show 
them what Shakespeare meant by that mysterious 
pei-sonage. About the time I met him in New York 
he was much admired in BoTneo (Miss Kelly being 
the Juliet), a part which he played much better than 
when he was a young man. And so theatre-goers 
matched a saying of Edmund Kean*s, that only a 
young man could play King Lear, by declaring that 
it required an old one to give the best representation 
of the boy-lover of Verona. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



FROM NEW YORK TO WASHINGTON. 203 

lawyers, Sergeant and Binney, would have been well 
worth reporting. Both of these men I heard in court 
during my visit. Sergeant was dull in his manner, 
giving a stranger no adequate impression of the depth 
and force of reasoning which had made him famous. 
His rival, Binney, on the contrary, had aU the quali- 
ties which take at a glance. He was fine-looking 
and exceedingly graceful; his speaking was easy and 
often rose into eloquence. The men seemed to be 
pretty nearly abreast in the estimation of the bar. 

I soon had another distinguished patient ; no less 
a person than Henry Wheaton, at that time reporter 
for the United States Supreme Court, and engaged in 
the preparation of those twelve volumes of decisions 
which will keep his name greener than all the good 
diplomatic work he afterward performed. He arrived 
at the Mansion House terribly afflicted with the pre- 
vailing epidemic, and, at the recommendation of 
Judge Story, who was now getting better, put himself 
under my care. In a day or two he so far recovered 
as to be no small addition to the distinguished circle 
which held its sessions in the Judge's parlor. My 
journal gives some notices of Philadelphia society: 
of a dinner at General Cadwallader's, and of a young 

man's supper-party at the house of Mr. . Of 

the latter entertainment the entry reads thus; "We 
met about eight ; looked over caricatures and played 
cards until nine. We were then summoned to an 
elegant supper, about twenty of the first young men 
of Philadelphia being the guests. They were not in- 
tellectual, and were in a fair way to be drunk when 
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which it was answered^that a state which compelled 
no one to attend religious exercises must, at least, 
protect from annoyance those who choose to do so ; 
that medical men and the very few lawful travellers 
hiight well be required to go a little out of their way 
for the good of large classes of the community ; and 
that, as all other travellers were breaking the law by 
being out at all, it was the height of impudence to ask 
law-makers to consider their convenience while doing 
so. How the dispute was settled I am unable to say. 
It seemed to me one of those cases in which appear- 
ances which excite the imagination of any part of the 
community should have been avoided. Philadelphia 
is so built that the inconvenience of going round a 
block or two, to avoid disturbing worshippers, must 
have been scarcely appreciable; but the chains did 
have a bad look about them, and proper police regula- 
tions should have prevented their employment. 

On Thursday, the ninth day of February, Judge 
Story and Mr, Wheaton were pronounced well enough 
to proceed on their way to the capital, provided they 
broke the journey and avoided the chill and exposure 
of the early morning. They accordingly left Phila- 
delphia by a private conveyance, and I was to over- 
take them, the next day, by the more fatiguing but 
more economical transportation of the regular stage. 
As the brief account of my progress toward Washing- 
ton seems to require no abridgment, the contempo- 
rary record shall be copied. 

" Febrvury 10, 1826. — At three o'clock this morning 
the light of a candle under the door and a rousing 
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he (Barnum) kept the Exchange CofiFee House i: 
ton, would keep us up for canvas-backs and a 
of capital wine. We sat talking over these deli 
till near one o'clock. 

" February 12. — We left Baltimore at nine c 
in the morning, and reached Washington about 
in the afternoon. At the recommendation o 
Cheves, I accompanied him to Miss Hyer*s on 
tol Hill, where I found a delightful party of g 
men, consisting of Thomas Addis Emmet and \ 
B. Ogden, of New York ; Eufus G. Amory, of B( 
Captain Stockton, of the navy ; Captain Zant2 
of the army ; and, last and least, so far as bodily 
ence goes, my old travelling companion, Mr. 
Knapp. I suppose it was only because he hi 
tained Mr. Emmet that he dared to come to the 
table with Captain Stockton, the defendant i 
* Marianna Flora ' case, whom he is bound to mal 
a fierce and terrible fellow indeed. I called 
evening upon Mr. Webster, and through his 
received a letter from home. He was not in hii 
but I spent a pleasant hour with Mrs. Webste 
Mrs. Blake.'' 

I had come to Washington at an interesting 
John Quincy Adams, perhaps the best- trained € 
tive officer this country has ever possessed, occ 
the Presidential chair. Henry Clay was Secretj 
State, — an office he should never have accept 
the charge of corrupt bargaining with the man ^ 
he had made President was sure to be made. SI 
after the inauguration, had been heard the first tl 
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means complimentary. He enlarged with great mi- 
nuteness upon Mrs. 's excellent taste in dress, 

which he pronounced the elegance of perfect sim- 
plicity. There was one jewel which she had worn 
in her turban (then a fashionable feminine head- 
dress) that was placed with consummate skill, and 
the effect was dazzling. He had found her conver- 
sation intellectual and full of point " What a con- 
trast," he said, " to the vapid talk of the fashionable 
society at Washington! What a contrast to their 
tasteless dresses, bestuck with tawdry ornaments!" 
Eandolph expressed himself admirably and with much 
fervor ; but what he said about this lady I can com- 
pare only to the rhapsody of a lover. 

By introducing the subject of England, I set Mr. 
Eandolph off upon a new line of enthusiasm. He 
never felt so much at home as when there. He be- 
longed to the Church of England, not to the Protes- 
tant Episcopal Church of America. As for London, 
he found he knew it better from study of the map 
than many persons who were its citizens. He spoke 
of Shakespeare with great admiration, saying that 
he had visited many places only because this poet 
had chosen to immortalize them. Among them was 
Shrewsbury, of which he gave a graphic account, 
quoting largely from the play of " Henry IV.," and, 
in conclusion, reciting with great animation the fine 
description of the arrival of the news "that young 
Harry Percy's spur was cold." He spoke of modern 
poets, and of the genius of Byron, whose character 
he detested. " Let me tell you, sir, that Don Juan 
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is a satire on the weakness, folly, and wickedness of 
man worthy of the Prince of Darkness." Soon after 
this climax a stout gentleman, about seventy years of 
age, came in to accompany him to the Capitol, and 
Randolph introduced me in these words : " I have 
pleasure to make you acquainted with the ablest 
man in Washington, Mr. Macon, of North Carolina/' 
This gentleman was much admired by Eandolph, who 
in his will paid him the still higher compliment of 
beiug "the best and purest and wisest man that I 
ever knew." The fact that Macon had opposed the 
adoption of the Constitution, on the ground that it 
gave too much power to the General Government, 
was sufficient to endear him to this ardent Virginian, 
who was always protesting against its aggressions. 

Before I visited Mr. Randolph again, I had listened 
with admiration to his wonderful improvisations in 
the Senate, knd had determined to get at his views 
about the oratory of Patrick Henry, of which I had 
heard John Adams speak in terms of some disparage- 
ment. I accordingly put a question which I i 
posed would call out a panegyric upon the orate 
Virginia. I asked who was. the greatest orator 
had ever heard. The reply was startling, from 
unexpectedness. " The greatest orator I ever hea 
said Randolph, "was a woman. She was a si 
She was a mother, and her rostrum was the auct 
block." He then rose and imitated with thril 
pathos the tones with which this woman had appei 
to the sympathy and justice of the bystanders, 
finally the indignation with which she denoui 
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seer. It was held in the Senate Chamber ; but ex- 
cept the members of a committee, who, having the 
arrangements in charge, attended officially, there were 
neither 'mourners nor senators. Dr. Staughton, the 
chaplain of the Senate, assisted by Mr. Post, who held 
that office in the House, performed the service. They 
wore long white scarfs, which also decorated the com- 
mitteej as well as the doctor of the deceased, who, 
contrary to the rulings of- medical etiquette, was 
among the few stragglers who looked in upon the 
ceremony. I have never seen the color white used 
as mourning upon any other occasion, and am at a 
loss to explain its significance. The chilly indiffer- 
ence with which these last services over the oldest 
senator of the nation were regarded struck me very 
painfully. They had given Congressmen a holiday, 
and that was enough. But the indifference of the 
Senate Chamber was, at least, better than the Inir- 
lesque of the streets ; for this is the term my journal 
applies to the funeral procession which it' describes. 
This consisted of some sixty hacks, in every stage of 
shabbiness and dilapidation. They carried no pas- 
sengers ; but the hats of the drivers were bound with 
broad bands of snowy whiteness, which descended 
half-way down their variously colored backs. A thick 
fog of the most depressing sort filled the atmosphere 
as this wretched pageantry escorted the mortal part 
of poor Mr. Gaillard to the congressional sepulchre. 
Truly, John Eandolph's feelings about the mortuary 
rites of Washington were not to be wondered at. 
" LeuT luxe est affreux^' shuddered Talleyrand, in ref- 
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T HAD two opportunities of Kstening to Mr. Ran- 
-*• dolph in the Senate, and was completely fasci- 
nated by his extraordinary gifts as a talker; for it 
was not oratory (though at times he would produce 
great oratorical effects) so much as elevated conver- 
sation that he poured forth. His speeches were 
charming or provoking, according to the point of view 
of the listener. To a senator anxious to expedite the 
public business, or to hurry through the bill he had 
in charge, Randolph's harangues upon all sorts of 
irrelevant subjects must have been very annoying; 
but to one who was not troubled by such responsi- 
bilities they were a delightful entertainment. There 
was no effort about the speeches. They. were given 
with absolute ease, the speaker constantly changing 
his position, turning from side to side, and at times 
leaning against the rail which enclosed the senatorial 
chairs. His dress was a blue riding-coat with buck- 
skin breeches ; for he always rode to the Senate, fol- 
lowed by his black servant, both master and man 
being finely mounted. His voice was silvery in its 
tones, T^ecoming unpleasantly shrill only when con- 
veying direct invective. Four fifths of what he said 
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Southerners well over. Could they not see that, by 
taking this bait of internal improvements to strengthen 
their peculiar institution of slavery, they opened the 
way for the General Government to interfere to its 
disadvantage? The words were unspoken, but the 
look conveyed their meaning with perfect clearness. 
He concluded in a strain of the bitterest irony : " But 
what care we for consequences ? Only the timid and 
the purblind look to consequences! Ko, sir; your 
gallant statesman, mounted on his Eosinante and 
fairly in the lists, looks to no consequence — [a pause] 
except to his own consequence ! " 

The sarcasm provoked no angry retort from Hayne, 
of South Carolina, who now entered the debate with 
the grace and forbearance of a polished gentleman. 
He believed in drawing a distinction between state 
and territory, and took occasion to say that South 
Carolina had spent nearly two millions in making 
her own canals and roads. The Territories resembled 
the District of Columbia, over which no one doubted 
that the authority of Congress was paramount. 

Mr. Eandolph replied by holding up a copy of the 
Constitution, in a somewhat theatrical style, and de- 
claring that it was like the Bible, which his friends 
found useful for preserving their receipts and deeds, 
but which they never opened. He disposed of the 
comparison to the District of Columbia very effectu- 
ally, showing that the omnipotent sovereign author- 
ity that Congress might there exercise was widely 
different from the power to make needful regulations 
which was conceded over the Territories. The authors 
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much holier union to maintain it? By the South 
this interrogation was met by the cry that a fearful 
crisis was at hand ; and while some of its more as- 
tute representatives confined their scruples to ques- 
tions of constitutional law and national policy, John 
Eandolph and the hotter spirits blurted out the real 
objection to the scheme. The South would never 
consult with nations who had put the black man on 
an equality with the white, and, horror upon horrors ! 
were known to have mulatto generals in command of 
their armies. From this opposition arose the party 
which finally placed Jackson in the presidential chair ; 
a party whose stock in trade at this time consisted of 
bitter vituperation of the administration, and at the 
head of which Eandolph took his natural place. John 
Quincy Adams — to his lasting honor be it said — re- 
fused to remove from high offices men who had joined 
a party which imputed to his administration all that 
was corrupt and base. They had a right, he declared, 
to support such men and measures as they saw fit ; 
and he would never punish a man for any criticism 
upon his own political acts, however offensively it 
was conveyed. The debate in the Senate upon the 
proposition to send ministers to the congress at 
Panama had been held with closed doors. This was 
the custom when the appointments of the Executive 
were considered, and consequently there was no au- 
dience for the stirring appeals which rumor attributed 
to Randolph. But the fiery Southron had no notion 
of confining a vehement expression of his feelings to 
a petty senatorial group. He must address a larger 
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I became very well acquainted with Stockton. 
We took long rambles together about Washington ; 
and, after my return from its evening festivities, 
we would sit long into the night, gently sipping a 
medicine which the doctors of the capital thought 
destructive of the influenza germs which were lying 
in wait for the unwary. Of course, I am fitting their 
opinions to a modem phrase; for they knew nothing 
about the germ theory in those days, but fought dis- 
ease with such antidotes as observation commended. 
Not knowing the Latin name under which their 
prescription may figure in the pharmacopoeia, I am 
obliged to give it the bald English translation of 
whiskey punch. The hour was, of all the twenty- 
four, best adapted to confidences, and it is possible 
that the medicine contributed a little to the easy 
flow of the narratives. Had Sindbad the Sailor been 
a man of unimpeachable veracity, I am willing to 
allow that those who listened to the story of his 
voyages, as it fell from his own lips, might have 
been more astonished and interested than was the 
companion of Captain Stockton ; but with this nota- 
ble exception, surely no mariner of thirty ever had 
adventures more remarkable, or told them more mod- 
estly and agreeably. 

I remember the fine spirit with which Stockton 
gave the story of the expected engagement with the 
British ship "Plantagenet." "This was just off the 
harbor of New York," he said. "We had been 
cruising about the seas for months, and were spoiling 
for a fight. The ' Plantagenet ' was to windward, 
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' I don't know what to say to it, sir; but this I do 
know, that if I ever get to England I will take no 
rest till the commander of that vessel is hanging at 
his own yard-arm.' Well, the end of it was that the 
commander of the ' Plantagenet ' was tried in Eng- 
land ; but got off on the ground that his crew were 
in such a state of mutiny that he could not give 
battle." 

I can give only a few salient points from narrations 
which deserved much fuller reporting. But what no 
reporting can give is the joyous, patriotic temper with 
which the gallant oflBcer gave his spirited accounts 
of the humbling of the British flag upon the ocean 
during the war which began in 1812. His adven- 
tures on board the " Guerrifere " and the " Spitfire," 
and the capture of the Algerine pirates, given as I 
heard them, would make the fortune of a star lec- 
turer- ; but of these neither my notes nor my memory 
permit me to furnish reliable fragments. 

But Stockton's most wonderful feat was his journey 
into an unknown portion of Africa, in the interest of 
the scheme of colonization, which finally resulted in 
the settlement of Liberia. His route lay through 
swamps and jungles which no white man had ever 
passed ; and the end of the expedition placed him in 
the power of savages who were inflamed against him 
as an enemy to their business of supplyijig victims 
for the slave-trade. He was surrounded by five 
hundred or more negroes, breathing vengeance and 
threatening the instant extermination of his small 
party. " I thought I would get in a speech," said 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQI^ 



COMMODORE STOCKTON. 235 

and, SO long as the notion prevailed that an affront 
was a serious injury and a man lost social standing 
by putting up with it, he might be permitted to chal- 
lenge the aggressor. In 1826 the dominant opinion 
of Washington was in accord with that of Dr. John- 
son. I have already mentioned that the Secretary of 
State, charged with the interests of a mighty nation, 
felt obliged to peril his own life and to risk taking 
that of another man because foolish words had been 
spoken in debate. It was admitted, indeed, that 
duelling was an evil ; and so was war an evil ; but 
as the higher civilizations could not be maintained 
without recourse to arms, so the imsullied character 
of a gentleman — the priceless outcome of these civ- 
ilizations — could not be preserved unless he was 
ready to hazard life in its defence. It would not be 
difficult to point out the defect in an analogy which 
was specious enough to justify a temporary phase of 
human opinion; and this opinion, strong as it was 
in the civil circles of the capital, was held with ten- 
fold tenacity in the army and navy. To say, then, 
that Stockton in his younger days was a duellist 
amounts to little more than to declare that Wash- 
ington was a slaveholder. In these times a knight- 
errant would be quickly dismounted and driven to 
the House of Correction in the prisoners' van. Place 
him where he belongs, and he stands out as the type 
of a hero. A gallant and chivalrous officer of the 
American navy, when this century was in its teens, 
was bound to risk his life in a duel when the honor 
of his profession demanded it. His ideas of duty in 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



! 



COMMODORE STOCK! 

pleasant things about the cowardic 
this miserable subterfuge. 

I now come to the most marvello 
ture in which Stockton was engage* 
give as I heard the story told by 
after dinner and in the presence of 
who were lingering about the tab 
out the narrative given below, I ] 
Boston City Library an anonymou 
apparently written for some poli 
published in 1856. The writer g 
this duel from hearsay and " accorc 
brance." The narrative differs fro 
respects, and omits some striking 
I am certain that I heard from t 
There must exist materials for ai 
the brilliant Commodore, and a mo 
it would be. Neither my memor 
are infallible; and if any partici 
(which I do not believe to be t 
offered as subject to correction by 
rapher. 

The scene was at Gibraltar, and 
previous duel between Stockton ai 
attached to the station, who, hoM 
officer from whom the affront tc 
really come. Thei*e had been chf 
charges, negotiations and criminati 
American officer in command put 
ings by an order that none of his s 
go ashore while the ship remained 
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Disputes constantly arose, which required that the 
distances of the quoits from the hub should be accu- 
rately determined, and a straw, which was commonly 
at hand, was the accepted instrument for measuring. 
Judge Marshall, who was a great lover of the game, 
would not shirk any of its duties. Hence the singu- 
lar position in which his fellow-citizen represented 
him. 

Through Judge Washington, the men of my gener- 
ation were brought, as it were, within speaking dis- 
tance of the Father of his Country. He was not to 
us the statuesque, passionless figure which I am told 
that he has since become. Here was a man who had 
called him " Unde George," had joked with him, and 
plagued him, as young people will plague older rela- 
tives who are responsible for their good conduct 
For Bushrod Washington was more than the nephew, 
he was almost the adopted son, of his uncle. He 
resided at Mt. Vernon, which he had inherited, as 
the representative of the name, as well as the nearest 
relative, of its former possessor. He struck me as 
being somewhat too small a man for an ideal judge, 
and he took snuff too frequently to be credited with 
those personal austerities which are not unbecoming 
in magistrates. But his manner to me was very kind ^ 
and pleasant. He spoke of his friendship for my 
father, and of the visits he had received from him at 
Mt. Vernon. 

One of these visits was in the spring of 1806 ; and 
although I was in Washington at the time, I was too 
young to remember the circumstances. But, like 
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time which is worth noting, because it would be 
scarcely possible among persons of refinement at the 
present day. Guests of the fanuly were not only 
conducted to the tomb of Washington, but were in- 
vited to pass through its portal, and to touch the 
receptacle of his remains. It stood beside that of 
Mrs. Washington, on a slightly raised platform, other 
members of the family being placed against the sides 
of the sepulchre. When my father visited the place, 
in 1806, the velvet cover of the cofl&n was hanging 
in tatters, it having been brought to this condition 
by the assaults of relic-hunters, " Care not to strip 
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the command of Lieutenant Stockton, encountered 
the "Marianna Flora," a Portuguese vessel, com- 
manded by Captain De Britto, an elderly ofl&cer, who 
had passed many years of service. De Britto, sup- 
posing the American schooner to be a pirate or priva- 
teer, from whom an attack was to be apprehended, 
caused his ship to lay to and prepare for action. 
Stockton, on the contrary, observing that the vessel 
carried no colors to show her nationality, but only 
a flag which seemed to be displayed as a signal of 
distress, ordered provisions to be got ready, in case 
they were needed, and directed his course toward the 
stranger. He then went below, to work up his lon- 
gitude, which he thought his neighbor might want. 
A ball which De Britto sent whistling past the "Alli- 
gator** soon dissipated these suppositions; and for 
some time the schooner, although displaying the * 
American flag, was raked by shot, which her position 
prevented her from answering. The wind was very 
light, and it was long before Stockton could obtain 
a position from which to make an efiective reply to 
the fire that was poured upon him. His guns were 
short pieces of ordnance, called carronades, and were 
useless at a long range. When, at length, the Amer- 
ican was in a position to return the cannonading 
with effect, the Portuguese color was suddenly hoisted 
by the attacking ship. This Stockton did not think 
himself bound to regard ; but proceeded to pour vol- 
ley upon volley into this belligerent stranger, till her 
color came down quite as quickly as it had gone up. 
She had struck her flag to the " Alligator," and was, 
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close was even better than his opening; and then 
rose Webster, who proceeded against poor Mr. Knapp 
with the confidence of a giant " It is the aggressor** 
he said, — and the indignant emphasis he threw upon 
the word was in itself an argument, — " it is the dg- 
gressor who comes before this Court masquerading in 
the character of a plaintiff and asking redress for a 
supposed injury done to himseK." And then a pause, 
that the absurdity of the position of his antagonist 
might sink in and be vividly realized. " The capture 
was made in repelling an act of piratical aggression, 
for so Lieutenant Stockton supposed it to be; and 
only a judicial examination could show that it might 
have been otherwise. The suffering party had him- 
self furnished the occasion for any discomfort to 
which he may have been subjected. It was a dam- 
num ahsqite injuria — a damage without a wrong — 
and it is futile to pretend that it was anything else." 
So ran the drift of the argument, which was earnest 
and eloquent and was not concluded till the follow- 
ing day. 

The final appeal for the plaintiffs was given by 
Thomas Addis Emmett, then an old man (he died 
the following year), but full of Irish fire and feeling. 
My journal declares that his brogue, which was very 
evident in the warmer passages, was a marked addi- 
tion to their force and eloquence. Being a fellow- 
boarder with Mr. Emmett, I had much conversation 
with him. He had told me some of the romantic 
incidents of his early manhood, which resulted in his 
long imprisonment in Scotland and had finally ban- 
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ished him from British soil. " I think him 
interesting man of his age whom I have e 
This is how I characterized him in my cont 
record, after one of these free talks. What 
seemed to me, that he should be on the wr 
for the right side was, of course, that of n 
Captain Stockton. But Emmett went at ! 
as I suppose a lawyer should, as if his aid 
right side, beyond all question. He began 
down the proposition that every ship navig 
ocean in time of peace might appropriat 
temporary use so much of its waters as shi 
necessary for her protection. He drew a 1 
ture of the pirates which infested the seai 
clared that, if the right to approach in invi 
allowed, merchantmen might as well be b 
for firewood. The conduct of the " Mariam 
was justifiable. The first fault was comr 
the "Alligator," in not following the raisii 
flag with an affirming gun ; and then in ap; 
the stranger against her consent. After th 
the ship's papers should have shown Stoe 
his prize was an innocent merchantman,- 
indeed, against pirates, but armed for no 
of aggression. In substance this was the a 
tlie plea for the plaintiffs. The wealth oi 
tion by which it was embellished and th 
and hearty rhetoric of the advocate there 
phonograph to preserve. 

The opinion of the Court was pronounced 
Story, some weeks afterward, and may be re 
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learned judge remarked that in their case no privilege 
of appeal was allowed, because the sum of five hun- 
dred dollars was insufficient to entitle the parties in 
interest to be heard before the Supreme Bench. A 
mere bagatelle, truly ! Only a^ fraction of what Croe- 
sus might spend for a single evening of festivity, yet 
possibly as important to those roughly used mariners 
as the larger stakes which opened the courts to the 
capitalists, their employers. It is no disrespect to 
the majesty of the law to mention, that it has not yet 
sloughed off all its barbarisms. So long as the pun- 
ishment of a money fine is accepted from the rich 
and the alternative imprisonment is exacted from the 
poor, the equality of all men before the law is but a 
sounding phrase. As for those Portuguese fellows 
fettered in the hold, they ought to have known that 
their sad plight was only a damnum absque injuria ; 
and when they were prevented from following their 
masters to the highest court, they should have con- 
soled themselves with that sage morsel of law Latin, 
De minimis non curat lex. 
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T^R. HOLMES has declared, with all the s 
■^-^ of verse, that, for reasons which to him 
and sufficient, he never dares to write as fun 
can. Following so excellent a precedent, I ^ 
fess that I do not mean to make this pape 
social life in Washington as entertaining as 
For hasty gossip and uncharitable strictures 
dividuals (such as a young fellow may set d 
journal intended for no eyes but his own) 
tainly amusing ;. but their publication, eithe] 
writer or his executors, is, as it seems to m( 
never justifiable. The mention of the names i 
even when one has nothing but what is pie 
say of them, is only to be sanctioned by a 
unwritten statute of limitations, which, a 
lapse of half a century, seems to allow a cer 
cretion in this particular. It will, however, 1 
sary to make but few reservations in teUijij 
saw in Washington society in 1826. 

And first come the dinneiu On Friday, ] 
17, 1 find an account of a" dinner at Mr. ^ 
The occasion was absolutely informal and ve 
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ant. Besides myself, Henry R Storrs, of New York, 
and Eufus Greene Araory, of Boston, were the only 
guests. Webster carved the beef and was in a charm- 
ing humor. He told some good lawyer's stories, and 
gave us a graphic account of the burning of his house 
in Portsmouth, in the winter of 1813. ** Though I 
was in Washington at the time," he said, " I believe 
I know more about the fire than many who were 
actively at work on the spot. Besides, here is Mrs. 
Webster, who was burned out She will correct me 
if I am wrong." He told us that all he possessed in 
the world^was lost, there being no insurance upon 
house or furniture ; but as more than two hundred 
buildings were consumed in the fire, some of them 
belonging to those less able to make a living than . 
himself, he felt he had no right to murmur. He was, 
nevertheless, troubled about the loss of his libmry. 
His books were full of notes and associations, and 
could not be replaced. 

'* I think there was something in the house which 
Mr. Webster regretted more than his books," said his 
wife, with an amused expression, which showed her 
remark was not to be taken quite seriously. " There 
was a pipe of 'wine in the cellar, and I am sure that 
Mr. Webster's philosophy has not yet reconciled him 
to its loss. You see we were young housekeepers in 
those days. It was the first pipe of wine we ever 
had, and the getting it was a great event." 

" Let us be accurate, my dear," said Mr. Webster, 
with one of those pleasant smiles of his which fairly 
lit up the room. " Undoubtedly it was a pipe of wine 
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contempt upon his examiner, the tailor raised both 
hands to heaven and exclaimed, ' Good Lord ! as if I 
didn't know my own stitches T The jury believed 
him, and they were right in doing so. The fact is, 
we continually build our judgment upon details too 
fine for distinct cognizance. And these nice shades 
of sensibility are trustworthy, although we can give 
no good account of them. "We can swear to our 
stitches, notwithstanding they seem to be neither 
longer nor shorter than those of other people." 

I had been listening to Mr. Storrs that morning, in 
the House of Eepresentatives, where he gi*eatly dis- 
tinguished himself, as I shall hereafter have occasion 
to notice ; but if he said anything at the dinner, I 
find no reference to it in my notes. Mr. Amory seems 
to have made more impression upon me, and I men- 
tion the amusing account he gave of his adventures 
on the road from New York ; for there were adven- 
tures ere the discovery of the art of packing travellers 
like herrings in a box, and thus making their experi- 
ences as identical as are those of the fishes so trans- 
ported. Mr. Amory had undertaken the journey on 
horseback, and had fallen among highwaymen, who 
were as high-toned and chivalrous as those of the dime 
novel. They took his money, indeed, and bound him 
to a tree ; but these acts seem to have been strictly 
professional, and he told how the thieves regretted, 
with abundant courtesy, that they were compelled to 
put an old gentleman to any inconvenience. " I an 
old gentleman ! " exclaimed the narrator. " Could not 
the fellows have been content with theft, without 
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back upon what I said to her, and the substance of 
my tale might be written out thus : — 

Oxford Street, in Cambridge, is at present a very 
decorous thoroughfare, not at all adapted to the wild 
sport of turkey-shooting, for which purpose the ground 
it occupies was used when I was in college. We 
stood with our backs to the site of Memorial Hall, 
and discharged rifles, at long range, at a turkey which 
was dimly discernible in the distance. A small fee 
was demanded for the privilege of shooting, and the 
turkey was to be given to any one who could hit it. 
But, except for some chance shot, like that made by 
Mr. Tupman when out rook-shooting, it was safe to 
predict that nobody would hit it. The usual end of 
a Harvard turkey-shooting was the departure of the 
proprietor of the turkeys with all his birds and all 
our sixpences. Still there was the excitement of a 
lottery about it, if nothing else. The ball, if dis- 
charged, must strike somewhere ; and, if so, why 
might it not happen to strike the tuikey ? The logic 
was simply irresistible. A fowl of that magnitude 
would be a most desirable addition to the meagre fare 
furnished by the college commons ; and so the rifles 
cracked, with small result to the students and splen- 
did profits to the turkey-man. One day a little tow- ' 
headed fellow appeared on the field, and desired to 
take part in the sport. Though he seemed almost 
too young to be trusted with a rifle, the master of 
the fowls (foreseeing future gains) was quite willing 
he should try. He must first receive proper instruc- 
tions about the holding and pointing of his piece, and 
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nsage had been for the holders of this office to stay- 
quietly at home, draw their salaries, and allow some 
senator to preside in the Upper House. But Calhoun 
proclaimed that he would receive no emoluments 
from an office without assuming its responsibilities, 
and, whether constrained by this just sentiment or to 
look sharply after his political fortunes, had estab- 
lished himself at trie capital and was one of its prin- 
cipal figures. He was a striking-looking man, then 
forty-four years old, with thick hair, brushed back 
defiantly. He had joined the bitter opposition to 
the administration; and though his position pre- 
vented him from publicly assaulting the President, 
he ruled that John Randolph was not to be called to 
order for so doing. Mr. Calhoun, with the foresight 
of a politician, was accustomed to make himself 
agreeable to young men appearing in Washington 
who might possibly rise to influence in their respec- 
tive communities. It was probably with a view to 
such a contingency that he favored me with a long 
dissertation upon public affairs. He never alluded 
to the subject of slavery, though it was easy to see 
that reference to this interest shaped his opinions 
about tariffs, state rights, internal improvements, and 
other questions, with which, on the surface, it had 
small connection. The concluding words of this ag- 
gressive Democrat made an ineffaceable impression 
upon my mind. They were pronounced in a subdued 
tone of esoteric confidence, such as an ancient augur 
might have used to a neophyte in his profession. 
Substantially they were these : " Now, from what I 
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have said tx) you, I think you wi] 
terests of the gcntlevien of the Nort 
South are identical'* I can quote 
characteristic of the political Wasl 
six than this. The inference was t 
generalizations " of the Declaration 
to be taken seriously. Gentlemen 
rulers of America, after alL It ha^ 
ceeding half-century to reach a vi 
people, and not gentlemen (using t 
in its common and narrow sense), 
country. It will take much more 
century before the necessary and ( 
cent consequences of this truth sha 
I may here mention that I have ra 
skilful in political discussion as ^ 
the daughter of the Vice-Presidei 
certain that it was during this v 
that I made her acquaintance, — it 
a subsequent period ; but I well n 
ness with which she presented th( 
the situation, and the ingenuity 
parried such objections as I was 
The fashionable ladies of the Soutl 
education of political thought an 
degree unknown among their sist 
"She can read bad French novel 
tunes on the piano," said a cynic 
concerning a young lady who h 
costly education of a fashionabL 
York ; " but, upon my word, sh( 
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dignity, and with rich and autho 
nounced these words : '* My good 
you a piece of advice. Whenever 
brandy from under the counter, n 
ble to make change." As we tui 
dealer in liquors placed one hand \ 
himself over it, and caught me b 
me who that man is ! " he cried ^ 
tion. "He is Daniel Webster," 
man paused, as if to find words en 
the impression made upon him, ai 
in a fervent half-whisper, " By He 
should be President of the United t 
juration was stronger than I have 
was not uttered profanely,, — it w 
phasis of an overpowering convicti 
was but a straw upon the current 
the commanding magnetism of ^ 
asking the reason, men once suh 
were compelled to love, to honor, a 
would wish to add) to forgive him. 
ever satisfied the imagination so 
young men of to-day who go to ' 
city of luxurious appointments ai 
very different from the capital of 
scattered houses with which I \ 
where is the living figure, cast ii 
represent the ideal of American m 
capital of to-day show anything s 
spiring as was Daniel Webster in 
1826? 
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11. 

The evening parties of Was 
features of the place at the t 
company assembled about eigl 
up shortly after eleven, havir 
tions of dancing, card-playing, 
Everybody in the city who o 
social position appeared at thes 
ing at the age when the tinsel 
full glitter, I enjoyed them hi 
ington party was at Mrs. Wir 
as a stranger by Mr. and Mrs. 
mentions the ladies who imp 
to appear in its record. I tall 
Henry, a descendant of the Vir^ 
Miss Wirt, the daughter of tl 
ladies impressed me very fav( 
the former played finely upon 1 
sang simple songs, to the sati 
Mrs. David Hoffman, of Bal 
" pretty, learned, and agreeable 
brief talk, and am then prese 
beauty was the admiration of "^ 
name was, consequently, upo 
least something like her nam 
creed that this fair woman she 
Florida White, her husband bei 
most southern territory. And 
Mrs. White undoubtedly was, { 
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WASHINGTON SOCIJ 



that the impressible young g 
should feel highly gratified ^ 
promenade the rooms with h 
emphasize this fortunate circu 
he gives of Mrs. Wirt's party. 

Next comes my notice of a l 
a lady who at that period was 
of the elegant and fashionabli 
country. 

'' February l&, 1826. — 1 sj 
ball given by Mrs. Johnston, c 
have gone there with Everett 
brother prevented him from a] 
I accompanied Mr. Cheves, i 
comparison with which all otl 
experienced sink into nothing, 
closely that it was impossible 1 
who stood at our sides, I had 
tion of this fact by finding a 
arm who was unable to look u 
on my part, exerted all my si 
vain attempt to discover who 
only after a considerable tim 
other out. The lady proved t 
from Louisville, and a good lai 
discovering the mistake. As 
I contented myself with movii 
the room, first conducting Mrs. 
Mrs. Hoffman. By the latter 
to Miss Cora Livingston ; and 
the rose to describe a lady wl 
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greatest belle in the United States. In 
place, she is not handsome, — I mean not 
dently handsome. She has a fine figure, a pr 
dances well, and dresses to admiration. 1 
height of the ton to be her admirer, and si 
tainly the belle of the country. Mrs. Living 
mother, is a fine-looking woman, extremely p 
well-bred. She seems to be wholly absorbc 
daughter, and is constantly watching her mo^ 
I suppress much that might be said abou 
quaintance with this charming Miss Cora, 
was greatly fascinated with her my journal 
upon nearly every page. I called on her bel 
morning aft^r Mrs. Johnston's ball (I had fo: 
letters to her father), attended her to other 1 
ited her frequently, and was fairly to be nun 
her large circle of admirers. At the publi 
Carracci*s Assembly Eooms, where all Wg 
was present, I note my gratification in the he 
me by Miss Cora in reserving for me the first 
and add that, " as a matter of course, every ( 
ered about our set, to admire the grace oi 
partner." And, the dance being finished, 1 1 
walked about the room with her, and how 
ciously introduced me to several of the less 
ties. *' And now," said she, " I am going to 
one of the greatest acts of heroism of which 
can be capable. I am going to present yc 
rival" So saying, Miss Cora divided a grou 
tlemen, who had gathered about Miss Cathe 
Rensselaer, of Albany, — "a tall, genteel g 
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to the Boston City Library. Interesting old vol 
they are ; highly prized by the many owners thi 
whose fingers they have slipped ; and containii 
we all know, some good descriptions of what i 
lightful in woman. But there will be one associ 
the less with them when I am no longer able to ( 
the stairs which lead to Bates Hall. There wi 
no one left to tell how their last private posi 
once seemed to fill the most perfect outline 
charming woman that the poet has drawn. 

And now let us go back again to the Washii 
of 1826. At the public ball of which I have sj 
I saw the waltz introduced into society for the 
time. The conspicuous performer was Baron Ste 
burg, who whirled through its mazes with a hug( 
of dragoon spurs bound to his heels. The dau| 
interfering with the other dancers, which se 
always imminent, was skilfully avoided by the I 
who received a murmur of appreciative applau 
he led his partner to her seat. The question c 
decorum of this strange dance was distinctly i 
upon its first appearance, and it was nearly tw 
five years later before remonstrances ceased i 
heard. How far the waltz, and its successors 
similar character, may be compatible with fern 
modesty, is a question which need not here be 
cussed. It is suAicient to say that, socially spea 
it has proved an unmitigated nuisaBce. It has u1 
routed the intellectual element that was once 
spicuous even in fashionable gatherings. It ha 
only given society over to the young and inej 

18 
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enced, but, by a pervei 
tion, it has pushed to 1 
specimens of these. 

1 find in my journa 
house of Baron Dun 
minister. The decora 
displayed the perfectio 
talking with Miss Moi 
loe, and other young h 
Mrs. A. and Miss B. (fc 
resent them), — " the foi 
who is bound to a grea 
the latter very pretty, 1 
cept accomplishments, 
flattery to any amoun 
sisters are sometimes e 
of young gentlemen, 
was given by Mr. Va 
Here the dancing was 
floor, in order that the 
to the supper. A tab 
fusely laden and con 
feature of the evening 
gon's, the Mexican mir 
ronage of Mrs. and Misi 
as well as many lesser 
of&cial position. It is 
further particulars of t 
able and sensible peop] 
to be met. The societ; 
introduction was rio:oro 
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ent 1 
Seco 

had seized his country against its better wiU 
patriotic lady had named her three daughters A 
Columbia, and Britannia, — the latter, it was 
a significant rebuke to the Gallic proclivities 
third President Of these young ladies the i 
Miss America alone appears in my journal 
presented to her, I could not avoid an awkw; 
yet comical consciousness of the august nat: 
which the lady in some sort symbolized. A] 
duction, followed by the usual sequences, 
almost such a desecration as one would be 
of who proposed to shake hands with the Goc 
Liberty and entertain her with ball-room gosi 
my memory is to be trusted, Mrs. Peter's app 
in Washington society was confined to extra 
circles. For a quarter of a century the goc 
had hoped against hope for a Federal Presic 
whose court she might conscientiously assu 
commanding place to which descent and tale 
titled her. Our hold upon political parties 
so narrowed that it is difficult to realize the 
promising sternness with which the original I 
ists kept the faith. To them party had the ct 
of a church or a religion ; and I cannot bette 
trate this last remark than by quoting the ^ 
Elisha R Potter, of Ehode Island, a gentlemai 
I constantly met at Miss Hyer's table in Wash 
and with whom I made part of my journey 
He had been a member of Congress in the la 
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T^HE popular branch of the nation 
-^ was the most interesting sight th 
had to ofifer to those who journeyed th 
The day of read speeches (prepared, pe 
sons outside of Congress) had not ar: 
had it occurred to any one to ask leave 
documents which had not even been i 
citement of brisk debates, conducted 
was constantly to be had ; and the elab 
were eloquent or logical appeals, design 
change votes. My very first morning i 
was devoted to the House^ and the di 
me the opportunity of hearing Webste 
those massive appeals for loyalty to the 
as the letter, of the Constitution which 
his public career. 

A movement to put a breakwater in 
was in contemplation, and, as a meai 
successful prosecution of this end. Mi 
sylvania, introduced a resolution reques 
dent to lay before Congress a statemen 
net amount of revenue derived from im 
nage from ports within the Bay of De 
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And then he added with a mighty scom, which 
seemed to settle the question, " They are tlie very 
essence of local legislation ! " Whereupon Wuiiis, of 
Pennsylvania, came to the assistance of his colleague, 
and (to follow out the metaphor) smoothed the meal 
so carefully over the pussy, whose slumbers had been 
disturbed, that it almost seemed doubtful whether 
she could still be beneath that placid surface. An 
amendment was, of course, proposed, and the debate 
became general. Wood, of New York, and other mem- 
bers taking part in it The closing speech was made 
by Webster, and was pointed and effective. He began 
by disclaiming any hostility to the breakwater. The 
project, on its own merits, deserved serious considera-* 
tion. But he wanted no information concerning the 
revenue collected in the port of Philadelphia. That 
revenue was paid wherever consumers of the im- 
ported products happened to reside. "The gentle- 
men in charge of this resolution," said Webster, with 
his imperative emphasis, " are pushing the argument 
of State against State ; and I bar all such reasoning'' 
He proceeded to a redtictio ad absurdum, sarcastically 
proposing to find out how much .revenue was received 
at other ports, and then to make appropriations to 
each correspond to the figures of the custom-houses. 
" If the breakwater is wanted," he concluded, '* let it 
be shown on other grounds. If it is wanted at all, 
it is wanted as a great national work and must be 
urged upon great national considerations" As soon 
as Webster resumed his seat the question was called, 
and the resolutions rejected by a handsome majority. 
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The speech was absolutely unprepared, and was not 
a great one; but it was eminently characteristic of 
the man. It illustrated that exquisite sensitiveness 
to any disrespect to the paramount majesty of the 
Utdon, which would allow no slur, however subtle 
and indirect, ttrpass unchallenged. 

On the morning of Thursday, February 16, the gal- 
leries of the House were filled at an early hour. It was 
known that the most sensational orator of the time, 
George Macduffie, of South Carolina, a bitter opponent 
of the administration, was to ask a hearing of his 
countrymen. The occasion gained interest from the 
fact that a young lady to whom the orator was very 
attentive, and whom, I believe, he afterward married, 
was conspicuous in the gallery. " See ! there is 

Miss opposite. Depend upon it, Mr. Macduffie 

will outdo himself to-day," said one of the ladies of 
my party, as we took our seats. And these same 
ladies whom I attended were Miss Mease and Miss 
Helen ; the former remarkable for her powers of con- 
versation, the latter a niece of Mrs. Adams, whom I 
had often met in Quincy. 

Macduffie was certainly an orator, if earnestness 
and fluency can make one. His effort (and it may 
well be so called, for he gesticulated all over) lasted 
the greater part of two days, and was always lively, 
if never conclusive. He was not guilty of sawing 
the air with his hand, after the manner which Ham- 
let deprecates, for he preferred to pound that element 
with tightly clenched fists. *' Will not those fists of 
Mr. Macduffie fly off and hit somebody ? " whispered 
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this was a matter of serious concern to this very 
democratic slaveholder; but, after all, he argued, the 
Constitution was aimed at ascertaining the popular 
voice in the election of President, and, if it missed 
the mark, it must of course be set to rights. And 
then the equality of representation of the States in 
the Upper House was glanced at, and pronounced a 
wrong which the larger communities would not always 
tolerate. " In throwing the election into the House," 
said the orator, " we expose ourselves to those arts of 
political courtship which the ambitious have ever 
been prone to practise. The little arts of a dinner 
or a condescending smile are the means by which 
cunning aspirants address themselves to the vanity 
and foibles of those who fall within the sphere of 
their fascination. The People [properly spelt by the 
reporter with a large P] cannot be reached by these 
arts!" And then Macduffie went on to show how 
Mr. Adams, destitute of the confidence of this vir- 
tuous and discriminating People, would be forced to 
buttress himself with patronage, and to introduce a 
corrupt civil service, like that em^oyed by the Eo- 
man emperors. How has history answered these 
unworthy surmises? Three years later the People 
seated Andrew Jackson in the presidential chair, and 
the pure and efficient civil service maintained by 
President Adams was degraded to a position which 
is the shame of America to this day. 
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resolutions, as it was a fine specimen of Southern elo- 
quence, as well as very sensible in its general drift- 
The name of this gentleman was seldom mentioned 
without the addition of an adjective borrowed from 
Dr. Young's " Night Thoughts," a poem which at that 
time was familiar to everybody who read poetry at 
alL "Insatiate Archer! would not one suffice?" sung 
the royal chaplain, thus apostrophizing the last 
enemy of man. The quotation was altogether too 
felicitous to escape attention when the member from 
the Old Dominion made more speeches than were 
thought necessaiy upon some question before the 
House ; and so it came to pass that in the social 
Washington of 1826 it was as natural to speak of 
Insatiate Archer as of Daniel Webster or of Henry 
Clay. Mr. Archer's rhetoric, though a little too bril- 
liant for Northern taste, was certainly effective, and 
his unequivocal condemnation of the radical changes 
in the Constitution which Macduffie had demanded 
was sustained by a vigorous argument. Neverthe- 
less, about the matter upon which the feeling of the 
day was most excited he was with his friend from 
South Carolina. He saw small hope for the Union 
unless the Constitution were so far amended as to 
prevent the election of President from devolving 
upon either branch of Congress. Waxing very elo- 
quent over the perilous jurisdiction of the House in 
the appointment of the executive magistrate, he fin- 
ished a compromise speech which commanded the 
attention, as it largely appealed to the sympathies, 
of his audience. 
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AT seven o'clock on i 
March, 1826, all th 
boarding-house made the: 
fortably early breakfast, 
Brimmer, of Boston, Capt 
who were booked to leav 
stage. The breakfast, ho 
been postponed to a moi 
stage did not appear for 
and, to say the truth, d 
What did arrive was a nor 
which looked more like a 
than any modem vehicle -^ 
There were about a doze] 
go North, and we were to! 
of this unexpected multi 
regular coach, and hence 
choly substitute. It wag 
journal relates how we \^ 
the horses' backs, in the i 
fashion. For an hour we 
ness and discomfort; a: 
ceased, the leathern curt 
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THROUGH BALTIMORE TO BOJ 

It was a fine; large mansion, evidem 
private residence, and was at that tin 
about twenty guests, whose names I s 
to copy from my journal. On the m< 
day I attended the Unitarian chape 
classmate, Charles W. Upham ; and ir 
went to St. Paul's, where I heard Bisl 
was dazzled by the crowd of beaut 
dressed women. I had neglected to 
with letters for Baltimore, and so pr 
tinue my journey as soon as I had s 
ments for which the city is famous ; 
afternoon, as I was gazing about tl 
stranger's fashion, I was suddenly ace 
eral Stuart, whom I had met in Bost 
visit to his sister, Mrs. Augustus Thor 
full of inquiries about my plans, and 
self shocked at hearing that I intend 
city without seeking to make acquaii 
whatever your intentions may have 
" there is no getting away now. You 1 
caught by a Baltimorean. So you mi 
discretion and receive the hospitaliti< 
Come with me to Mr. Oliver's at one 
off if you can." And so I was take 
residence of Mr. Eobert Oliver, one o1 
spicuous citizens of Baltimore, famoi 
wealth, abundant charities, and profu 
He had been a noted Federalist, and 
ing times of the embargo had sustain^ 
Maryland by his purse and influenc 
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Mr. Oliver's, we called upon Mr. Hugh Thompson, and 
finaUy ended the evening at Dr. Stuart's, the father 
of my attentive friend; and the result of it 
that when I returned to Mrs. West's establ 
late in the evening, I found myseK engaged 
days of constant festivity, comprising balls, 
morning caUs, a fox-himt, a "cotton camb] 
such other not-specified entertainments as v 
forthcoming to iSU the intervals ; and any soci 
ings more hearty, easy, friendly, and in aU 
agreeable than those which characterized tl 
more society of 1826 it has never been my fc 
attend. My stay seemed like a long Englisl 
mas, — such a one, I mean, as we read of ii 
The beauty and grace of the ladies and the c 
ease of their manners were very taking to on 
among the grave proprieties of Boston. I j 
visits to Charles Carroll (the signer of the '. 
tion of Independence), and dined with him 
GaUatin at Mr. Caton's, where the service, the 
most elegant I had ever seen, in no wise ecli] 
conversation. The ladies of the family, Mn 
and Mrs. MacTavish (mother and sister, as mj 
is careful to mention, to the Marchioness of 
ley), were fine-looking women and bore the 
of refinement and high breeding. Old Mr. 
courtly in manners and bright in mind, was 
of the party. He was then in his ninetieth 3 
carried himself as if thirty years younger 1 
contemporary, John Adams. I have never see 
man so absolutely unconscious of his age. On 
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I at this dinner-table, not a 
n Europe for fifty-eight daya 
lis single fact in its full bear- 
the changes in the objects 
nterest which these physical 

aention that the attention I 
s due not to my own deserv- 
jard in which my father was 
f the city, and partly to the 
5 civilities which Bostonians 
n the occasion of the Bunker 
previous summer. I had 
Robert Gilmore -TnTin TTnflf- 
Robert Oliver, i 
itter gentleman 
y day when I 
d, pleasantly, tl 
giving an invi 
;s acceptance p 
b connected witl 
ninded me that 
I was engaged 
incipal citizens, 
jgretting that th 
hew had just be 

IS it will not be 
A brief specin 

— Spent the ev 
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Bozeley's ball, where I 
beauty of the ladies. T 
Clapham, Miss Gallatin, 
lady has one of the moj 
It is perfectly Grecian, 
figure and graceful mo\ 
semble from which I cou 
introduced to her, and fo 
ing as her person. She ^ 
finishing the first dance, 
we sat for nearly an hou 
ing sort of conversation, 
observation elsewhere; 
notice it except the geni 
with her, so I had a ve 
we were obliged to sepj 
Miss Clapham, but founi 
only represent to her j 
have another opportunit; 
whereas he would have : 
exorable and refused to j 
best thing in standing b^ 
ing all the intervals of tl 
I retired, well satisfied t 
more for the gayety and i 
deserved." 

There is no use in mi 
It is the old, old story of 
a young man. Let me 
pathy of a few youthful 
to the foolish words whic 
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But the time had come to leave the delightful 
society of Baltimore, and I managed to make my 
farewell round of visits, notwithstanding a St. Pat- 
rick's ball and a real hunt (hitherto postponed by 
reason of bad weather) were urged upon me as 
imperative reasons for remaining. My journey to 
Philadelphia was by boat, stage, and then another 
boat, the latter with no accommodation for sleeping 
save the tables, upon which the passengers extended 
themselves. Seventeen hours of uncomfortable trav- 
elling brought me to a Philadelphia boarding-house, 
where I remained for a single day. 

" Wednesday, March 15. — CaUed this morning on 
Robert Walsh, with whom I was greatly pleased. 
Saw and took leave of General Cadwallader. Shortly 
before twelve I went on board the steamboat * Tren- 
ton,' and had a pleasant sail to the place from wliich 
it took its name. Then took the stage to this place 
(New Brunswick), which we reached about nine. 

" Thursday, March 16. — At six this morning we 
started in the * Bellona ' for New York. We passed 
down the Earitan, which winds about among marshes, 
greatly to the dissatisfaction of all persons who are 
in a hurry ; and one of my travelling friends was in 
this condition, for he was to sail in the packet ship 
' Canada ' at noon. At length we reached a point 
where we could see the Narrows, and there was the 
' Canada * waiting for the steamboat from New York. 
The hopes of my companion rose; but as we ap- 
proached the city we saw the steamboat touch the 
ship and then leave her, upon which she immediately 
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s which I have hitherto offered the 
been taken from or suggested by my 
iuring the decade commencing with 
) remote as to be historical to all 
rrying on the active work of the 
ides beginning with 1830 and 1840 
dent, as I came into more intimate 
nguished contemporaries and took a 
rwarding that great revolution which 
oduction of locomotion by steam, 
which chronicle these things have 
relating to an extinct condition of 
characteristic of those from which 
lerto been taken ; and before leaving 
ing 1820, I have been urged, by the 
ny journals have been read, to give 
\ of the social life in Boston which 

scientific discovery and mechanical 
bas distinguished the last half-cen- 
other since the world began, has 
ly comfortable traditions which con- 
when I first knew it. In the third 
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not differ from that due to Christian lajrmen whose 
influence tended to the elevation of our characters. 

The absence of the able religious press which 
at present exists gave great weight to the utter- 
ances of the pulpit, and my journals contain al- 
ways a notice and often a pretty full report of the 
Sunday discourses. A brief mention of some of these 
old sermons may be found interesting. On Sunday, 
June 17, 1821, 1 find that the venerable Mr. Norton, of 
Weymouth, preached at the First Church in Quincy, 
and that he saw fit to address his remarks, not to 
potential presidents of the United States, as it would 
have been polite in Him to do, but to servants. The 
domestics of the family in those days often worshipped 
with their employers, and the good old minister saw 
no reason why a fact of social existence recognized 
everywhere else should be* ignored by the pulpit. " I 
am Abraham's servant," was announced as the text, 
and surely, thought the preacher, there was nothing 
unbecoming an honorable and self-respecting man in 
this statement; for the Scriptures are at pains to in- 
form us how good a servant was he who thus bluntly 
declared his office. " Mark, in the first place,*' quoth 
Mr. Norton, " the dignified mission with which he was 
intrusted. It was to choose a wife for Isaac. Ob- 
serve, in the second place, his self-denial in refusing 
to eat until he had told his errand, though he must 
have been very hungry after his long journey. In 
the third place, note that we hear nothing of his 
visiting any of the sights of Nahor, though to a 
stranger they must have been attractive, and doubt- 
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he handed them to an older minister, who led them 
into the water. Those who were baptized seemed 
under great excitement, and took their chilly Novem- 
ber plunge without shrinking. They all sang with 
fervor as they waded back to the beach. It was no 
easy matter to hear Mr. Maffit preach, for the crowds 
which thronged to the Bromfield Street Meeting-house 
packed the aisles of that building so closely that the 
minister had been forced to enter by a ladder placed 
at a back window. I was so much struck by the ser* 
vices of the morning that I determined to hear this 
famous preacher, and by dint of great perseverance 
succeeded in doing so. My journal thus describes 
him : " Mr. MaflBt is a little black-haired man, with 
the scar of a harelip, which has been sewed up. His 
wonderful power lies in his fluency and his imagina- 
tion. In the afternoon his text was from Acts vii 
22 : ' And Moses was learned in aU the wisdom of 
the Egyptians.' In the evening he preached upon 
Nebuchadnezzar's dream. He is very rapid in his 
enunciation, never hesitating for a word or pausing 
for an instant. He has a fine voice, and it is pleasant 
to hear him." I then speak of his utter want of 
method, and the adroit way in which he disguised it 
by a rapid rush of utterance in the places where a 
want of proper sequence would otherwise have been 
marked. " His self-possession is amazing, and when 
he made some ridiculous mistake he hurried on and 
took no notice of it, and so nobody else did." 

It is not unlikely that the abundant incense ofifered 
at the shrine of Mr. Maffit drew from Dr. Channing 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE EEVEREND CLERGY. 

an excellent sermon from 2 Corinthians xi 
which my journal for the following Sunday 
a report. It was a rigid examination of tl 
of ministers, showing the temptation which 
those' possessing certain gifts of voice and m 
substitute the startling effects which produc 
diate applause for more effective methods ol 
with sin. The warning, if it was intended 
was timely; for the much-flattered Mr. M 
into trouble the very next year, and appi 
court, prosecuting Joseph T. Buckingham, > 
the " Galaxy," for a libel. My father, who w 
ruled that the defendant might be allowed 
that his allegations were true and that tl 
published for justifiable ends, since the speci 
vation of the liberty of the press under th 
chusetts Constitution annulled the doctrine 
common law, that the truth could not be p 
evidence under a libeL Owing to this rul 
Mafi&t lost his case before the civil court ; 
due to him to say that the ecclesiastical com 
subsequently considered his alleged offences 
decorum, found that while he " had exhibited 
ful evidence of want of judgment and prud< 
more serious charge could be sustained agai 
This was doubtless a correct view of the c 
furnishes one warning more of the jealous 
to which the ways of a popular preacher 
jected. The Christian usefulness of this i] 
and eloquent Irishman was forever marred 
imprudence. 
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I was on intimate tenns with Dr. Channing and 
often visited him. I recall a conversation I had with 
him about this time in relation to Maffit or some 
other modem Whitefield. **To compare any man 
that this generation has heard to Whitefield is on its 
face absurd," said Dr. Channing. "Could any of them 
move such cold and competent critics as Garrick and 
Gibbon? Now to Whitefield's eloquence we have 
expert testimony, which places him far above all un- 
inspired preachers. Would the most consummate 
actor of his day and the philosophical scoffer at the 
religion Whitefield preached have been touched by 
anything short of the light and sincerity of genius ? " 
I then repeated to Dr. Channing a remark made in 
my presence by my great-aunt Storer, at which he 
seemed much struck, saying that it was in perfect 
accordance with the traditions of Whitefield which 
had come to his knowledge. Mrs. Storer, who had 
heard this great preacher upon Boston Common, was 
asked to give the company some idea of the effect he 
produced upon her. Her reply was substantially 
this : " I remember that in the course of one of his 
sermons (it was preached just after sunrise) he quoted 
the words, * If I take the wings of the morning and 
dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea.' Well, his 
voice was like that of an angel when he uttered them, 
while his arms rose slowly from his sides with an in* 
describable grace. I should have felt no surprise to 
see him ascend into the air. That would have been 
no miracle. The miracle was rather that he remained 
on eartL" 
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IS was impassable. I am speaking 
as he appeared to the very young. 
'1, who went on a fishing excursion 
1 1815, gave me this specimen of 
the good man sought to enter into 
jttions with her. The party had 
) hours, and at length the shy Mr. 
to feel that it was his duty to say 
daughter of one of the principal 
church. He accordingly sidled up 
>gan : " Do these waves look to you 
loved by the wind, or as if each 
d by the impulse it receives from 
it ? " An admirable questign this. 
\k so well in print that the point 
B missed. Nothing could be better 
body of useful information which 
ers of the Franks and the EoUos, 
f are bound to relieve themselves 
ut, excellent as the inquiry was, it 
; girl most effectually, for it testi- 
istance which separated her simple 
se of her pastor. To ask whether 
vere not hungry and did not hope 
)wder for luncheon, would not have 
>ening ; yet easy relations, valuable 
les at least, might thus have been 
3 is no harm in admitting (nay, it 
ig to remember) that men full of 
jss have had their human limita- 
i of us. Channing's gift was that 
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of a preacher. His sermons, while coherent and com- 
plete as compositions, were given with a warmth and 
intensity of expression with which scholarship and 
delicacy of thought are seldom united. 

Mrs. Gore, of Boston, afterward known as Mrs. 
Joseph Eussell, ornamented her parlors in Park 
Street with two fine Stuarts, painted by her order 
One of these portraits represented Cardinal Cheverus 
(or, as we Bostonians had rather call him, Bishop 
Cheverus), and the other Dr. John Sylvester John 
Gardiner, the rector of Trinity. Both these divines 
impressed themselves deeply upon the society of 
Boston, and many are the anecdotes that were once in 
circulation concerning them. Cheverus was greatly 
esteemed by my father, who was fond of relating the 
manner in which their acquaintance commenced. 
One day, near the beginning of the century, he was 
driving from Quincy to Boston in a pelting storm. 
When about five miles from his destination, he over- 
took a forlorn foot-passenger, who, drenched and 
draggled, was plodding along the miry road. My 
father drew up his horse, and called to the stranger 
to get in and ride with him. "That would be 
scarcely fair," was the man's reply. *" My clothes 
are soaked with water and would spoil the cushions 
of your chaise, to say nothing of the wetting I could 
not avoid giving you." These objections were made 
light of, and with some diflftculty the wayfarer was 
persuaded to take the offered seat. During the ride 
my father learned that his companion was a priest, 
named Cheverus, who was walking from Hingham, 
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[ been to perform some offices con- 
profession ; and thus commenced the 
lich afterward ripened into friendship, 
tose beliefs and ways of life were out- 
put No person could have been bet- 
MStablish the Church of Borne in the 
bans than the first bishop of Boston, 
his character commanded the respect 
t leaders of the place, and Cbanning 
minister in the town would care to 
parison between himseK and this de- 
have a distinct recollection of hearing 
h in the Franklin Street Cathedral 
jry direct, and I remember how start- 
3 was the sentence with which he 
ourse : " I am now addressing a con- 
has more thieves in it than any other 
s town." Owing to the social posi- 
r temptations of his people, the fact 
ais the Bishop stated it ; but only a 
Id have ventured upon an opening so 
7 to his audience. But besides the 
virtues, Cheverus had those gifts of 
which are not without value to an 
B had a sly way of reminding his 
ds that their forefathers had fled to 
b to escape the persecution of Popery, 
rotestant Prelacy ; and when theologi- 
broached, he would treat our " invin- 
" with a kindly forbearance that was 
There was a story that he once en- 
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achs ? " I have heard him exclaim, " You don't give 
them work enough. That *8 what the matter is. Eat 
a hearty supper, as I do, keep a good conscience, and 
don't think about them, and I *11 be bound they '11 give 
you no trouble." And the good Doctor took his own 
prescription with great success ; and, with some modi- 
fications, it is not a bad one. In the pulpit Dr. Gar- 
diner was interesting and gratified a refined taste ; yet 
he well knew the advantage of occasionally leaving 
the graceful periods, of which he was master, to pass 
to the direct language of every-day life. After mak- 
ing an urgent appeal in behalf of some charity, I once 
heard him say, " Come now, you rich men, give liber- 
ally ; and I '11 answer for it that you shall have money 
enough left to ruin all your children." Dr. Gardiner 
was the best reader in the town, and it was rumored 
that when among confidential friends he had been 
known to interpret Shakespeare with great power. Of 
this, however,JI had no opportunity to judge, as public 
sentiment would scarcely have permitted a minister 
to entertain any general circle of hearers by render- 
ing stage plays ; but his reading of the liturgy, and 
especially of the burial service, is never to be for- 
gotten. In the latter office he introduced an effect 
so dramatic and startling that it could only have 
been inoffensive in the most judicious hands; but, as 
Dr. Gardiner used it, it added to the solemnity of that 
wonderful fifteenth chapter of Corinthians, which 
has so often strengthened the afflicted children of 
men. The apostle, after testifying ^ow the faith of 
the resurrection had sustained him in his trials, gives 
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in one terse sentence a philosophy of life which 
might seem plausible to those who rejected the gos- 
pel he taught : " Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow 
we die." Dr. Gardiner's whole manner changed when 
he reached this passage, and he gave the words with 
the full force of dramatic personation. I have heard 
them ring through the church almost as Falstaff 
might have uttered them in the tavern at East- 
cheap. It was as if the Doctor determined that 
Satan should not complain that his sentiments had 
been marred in the delivery. And then this bold 
treatment gave the reader the right to assume also 
the personality of the inspired teacher in the solemn 
sentences which followed : " Awake to righteousness 
and sin not; for some have not the knowledge of 
God. / speak this to your shamed I would that I 
could clothe these words with the sublimity with 
which the voice of the rector of Trinity still invests 
them to my ears. Singularly enough. Dr. Gardiner is 
remembered for one of the least of his many contri- 
butions to our literature. This was an adaptation of 
Milton's "Hymn on the Morning of Christ's Nativity " 
to the exigencies of public worship. The necessary 
alterations are made with good judgment, and I do 
not see why it should not always remain, what it is 
to-day, a beautiful and an appropriate opening for a 
Christmas service. I have heard people quote, the 
added lines, and innocently attribute them to the 
Puritan poet, instead of to the amending Church- 
man. It is something to have mingled one's words 
with those of John Milton for the use of English- 
speaking Christians. 
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NOT many years ago I was standing in the vesti- 
bule of the Mechanics' Charitable Society of 
Boston, gBLziug upon a full-length portrait which was 
there displayed. An intelligent citizen, near middle 
life, stopped beside me and asked if I could tell him 
the name of the subject of the picture. I started at 
the inquiry, but, supposing that the es^sight of the 
visitor might be defective, replied, "Why, Harrison 
Gray Otis, of course.** "Ah! and who is Harrison 
Gray Otis ? " was the rejoinder. Well, I really felt 
as strangely as if asked a similar question about 
George Washington or John Adams ; for in the good 
old town of Boston, where I had grown up, inqui- 
ries concerning these latter personalities would have 
seemed no whit less preposterous. Mr. Otis was once 
the figure-head of our community. Graceful, hand- 
some, eloquent, wearing worthily the mantle of his 
uncle, James Otis, the great orator of the Eevolution, 
he easily took the first place in Boston, when there 
was a decidedly first place to take. Mr. Otis had 
represented Massachusetts in the United States Sen- 
ate, and ardently desired to be governor of his State ; 
but, with all his appreciation of the felicities of ofi&ce. 
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there was one thing he loved still better, and that 
was the Federal Party. It was well understood that 
Otis could have had poKtical promotion by joining 
the Democrats, as John Quincy Adams and others 
had done ; but he had been a delegate to the Hart- 
ford Convention and stood stanchly by the conquered 
cause. The notice in my journal which especially 
recalls Mr. Otis is found in an account of a great 
cattle-show at Worcester, held on the 6th of October, 
1829. "I wish it were in my power," so I then 
wrote, " to preserve for posterity some traces of the 
wit, brilliancy, eloquence, and urbanity of Harrison 
Gray Otis ; for when he is gone there is no man who 
can make good his place in society." A festival of 
rare enjoyment we had. The show and the dinner 
were of the best. A bovine procession (I think there 
were some hundred and fifty yoke of noble oxen) 
passed along the streets; the speeches by Otis and 
Everett were in the happiest vein ; and a grand ball 
concluded the day. No, it did not conclude it, after 
all ; for near midnight some gentlemen from Provi- 
dence, who had arrived by the newly opened Black- 
stone Canal, invited a few of us to adjourn to a room 
they had engaged and taste some of " Eoger Williams 
Spring," which they had brought aU the way from 
the settlement he founded. Now this same spring, 
as it turned out, ran some remarkably choice Madeira, 
and this beverage, served with an excellent supper, 
furnished the material basis for brilliant displays of 
wit, flashing out upon the background of hearty and 
genial humor. Mr. Otis fairly surpassed himself. 
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He was simply wonderful in repartee, and his old- 
fashioned stories were full of rollicking fun. I well 
remember the account he gave of the first appearance 
of champagne in Boston. It was produced at a party 
given by the French consul, and was mistaken by his 
guests for some especially mild cider of foreign growth. 
The scene was beneath the dignity of history, to be 
sure ; but, taken as a sort of side-show, it was very 
enjoyable. Deacons, as well as civil functionaries, fig- 
ured among the actors ; but I decline to tax my mem- 
ory further. If it is not necessary to refrain when 
Heaven sends a cheerful hour, as John Milton's 
sonnet teaches us, it is surely well to refrain from 
reporting it Mere words without the manner and 
the charm of the speaker are like the libretto of an 
opera without the music. Take this for a specimen. 
I remember saying to Mr. Otis, apropos to something 
which I forget, " I think, sir, your wish must have 
been father to the thought." He turned suddenly 
upon me, and exclaimed, ** Why don't you give the 
full quotation, — 

' Thy wish was father, Harry , to that thought.' " 

"Well, sir," I said, "I did not think it would be 
polite to address you as Harry." 

" Pooh ! pooh ! Never, while you live, mutilate a 
good quotation upon such a punctilio as that.'* 

The fun is faint enough as here written; but as 
" Harry Otis " — for so his contemporaries called him ^ 

— flashed it in the face of a young fellow brought up 
to regard him as one of the pillars of the State, it 
glowed with the perfection of social humor. 
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estates at the Nortb End. 
Dducing the words irepl rijv 
ide upon the name of this 

the pronunciation of Greek 
arvard College has destroyed 
1 arising as to the ownership 
emptied the pond, Mr. Otis 
e an account of the feats of 
med there when a boy, and 
►us manner, asserted his own 

the ground of occupancy. 
I think the Court will ac- 

title to this watercourse is 
ich I am here to contest." 
ny years after his active life 
fficulty, being sorely afflicted 
nfirmities. The leader of his 
gnized, but the courtly and 
d to the end. I remember 
ow-hung carriage which was 
aristocratic coaches having 
s, which must be let down 
i climb up into them. One 
peared upon 'Change driven, 
hat will you take for your 
ed a friend, by way of ex- 

for this unusual turnout. 
in State Street ! " was the 

s^ith Mr. Otis I sat with him 
ow, which looked upon the 
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Common. The trees had just put on their perifect 
foliage, and I remarked upon the beauty of an elm 
before the house. ** When I came to this place/' said 
the old gentleman, " that fine tree was a sapling. I 
have seen it grow, and it has seen me decline. It 
will be beautiful and stretch its branches over thou- 
sands long after I am forgotten." At the table that 
day his mind seemed to be running upon the past. 
He gave sketches of men once of note and conse- 
quence, whose names even had scarcely reached his 
younger guests. Those names were empty shells to 
us, — as empty of any rich and vigorous personality 
as wip be the name of Harrison Gray Otis to the 
mass of readers who find it upon this page. 

It is a great pity that the pew of the royal gov- 
ernors in the King's Chapel was removed, in order 
that two plebeian pews might be constructed upon 
its ample site. I used greatly to value this interest- 
ing relic, which was just opposite the pew that I 
occupied. It stood handsomely out, with ornamented 
pillars at the comers, and lifted its occupants two 
feet above that herd of miscellaneous sinners who 
confessed ^their miserable estate upon the level of 
undiscriminating democracy. I came too late into 
the world to see a royal governor enter this august 
pew, though the ghosts of some of them would occa- 
sionally seem to steal up the aisle and creep into it 
during the drowsier passages of the afternoon sermon : 
but the flesh-and-blood personage who occupied the 
pew in my day was, so to speak, as good a governor 
as the best of them. He was the son of a Massachu- 

21 
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setts governor, too; and surely there 
better ideal of those royal qualities 
characterize the ruler of a state than ^ 
in the Federal leader, William Sulliva 
pew of royal dignity used fairly to bloi 
large and lovely family of which he v 
There was a noble poise about them i 
they were so handsome that it seemed 
that they should sit a foot or two neare 
the rest of us. Governor Sullivan left i 
were active and leading men during i 
hood. Several of them had large fami] 
was every prospect that the name woul< 
petuated in Boston; but this once po 
has passed away, and I think there is i 
their blood remaining upon the spot wi 
so conspicuous. 

I happened to know William Sulliva 
intimately than young men commonl; 
elders. For three years I studied law 
and of course came into daily conta 
The good lawyer, he used to tell us, 
complete and well-rounded man, since 
to the most varied exercise of intelli 
Sullivan's influence on the bar was ele^ 
its social relations (then far more in 
now) he was its acknowledged leader, 
love was for literature, and he used 1 
there is so little means of discerning 
the department of labor for which eaa 
adapted. Mr. Sullivan finally withdr 
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entertainment was far more prominent than the de- 
vices of the cook. There were no flowers and but 
small variety in meats and wines; but the conver- 
sation was always general and generally of the best. 
A tacit understanding assigned the prominent parts 
to those able to discharge them. My notes preserve 
some of the talk of these old Boston dinners ; but I 
hesitate to quote them, because they are too meagre 
and scattered to do any justice to the subject Both 
Sullivan and Otis were largely given to this pleasant 
form of hospitality, the former occasionally adding 
his gifts as a singer to his many graces as a host I 
can hear even now the fine English songs he used to 
give us; but something better than these was the 
exquisitely courteous manner in which he would ask 
his wife's permission to exercise this talent " Sally, 
may I sing ? " was the simple formula, but the words 
seemed to carry all the tender chivalry of a natural 
gentleman. 

I will conclude this pape^; with recollections of a 
statesman who vigorously impressed himself upon 
his contemporaries. This was Timothy Pickering, 
or Colonel Pickering, as he was always called, though 
I think he had held a higher military rank in the 
army. He had been Secretary of War and Secretary 
of State under Washington, and looked " a soldier fit 
to stand by Caesar and give direction." Indeed, the 
title " Old Eoman," which has been absurdly applied 
to Genetal Jackson and divers later personages, fitted 
Pickering like a glove. More than six feet high, with 
a frame nobly set and a nose with the true Julian 
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hook in it, he seemed to personify the martial spirit 
of the Revolution. He was worthy to have supported 
Washington at the battle of Brandywine. Colonel 
Pickering frequently visited my father, both in Bos- 
ton and Quincy, and my journal gives an account of 
his dining with us in the latter place on the 13th of 
August, 1821. As a preliminary ceremony to the 
dinner, my father, who was an enthusiast in agri- 
culture, insisted upon taking his guest to view his 
crops and barnyard. *' So you 've been over the farm, 
Colonel Pickering," said my mother, upon his return 
to the house. ** Why, yes, madame," was the reply. 
" I have been all over the farm, and a weary tramp 
I've had of itP Pickering was himself an agricul- 
turalist of no small repute; but he found his own 
crops more interesting than those of other people, 
and was honest enough or blunt enough not to dis- 
guise his feelings with conventional civilities. I 
have sometimes thought that this speech explains 
all that needs explaining of his difficulties with John 
Adams. Both were plain-spoken men, and probably 
exposed their minds when a diplomatic reserve would 
have been politic, if not praiseworthy. 

The Colonel was a masterly talker, and entertained 
us at dinner that day with an account of his best- 
beloved friend, Judge Peters, of Pennsylvania. To 
his substantial qualities he declared that Peters added 
a wealth of the lighter social graces that was unsur- 
passable. Jefferson had asserted that if all the good 
things Peters had said could be collected, they would 
make a mass of wit greater than had come from any 
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other human being ; and this his friend thought was 
no more than the truth. My journal preserves sev- 
eral specimens of the jests of this magistrate; but 
they lie flat beneath the pressure of threescore years, 
and lack the vivid acting and gestures of Colonel 
Pickering to re-excite the **peals of laughter" with 
which I mention that they were received. One will 
do for a specimen. Peters was known to be troubled 
with a vertigo, which seized him at unexpected mo- 
ments and caused most unpleasant dizziness. At a 
certain dinner, where his voice rose clearly above the 
clash of crockery and buzz of conversation, a gentle- 
man called out, *' Well, Judge, I see you manage to 
keep your head above water ! " Back flashed the 
reply, "Yes, sir; it has always been famous for 
swimming." But it is not in the power of ink and 
paper to preserve the flavor of old jokes. They should 
be allowed to die, and be newly created whenever 
posterity may require them. Of all the lost books 
of the ancient world that "Liber Jocularis" which 
recorded the puns of Cicero is least to be lamented. 

Colonel Pickering's way of using "plain words 
stript of their shirts " gave his narrations a sharp 
impression of reality. The story of his abduction 
from Wyoihing and of his sufferings in chains and 
captivity must be found somewhere in those four 
bulky volumes of his biography; but to hear him 
tell it was like sharing the experience in his com- 
pany. Life has become too crowded to admit those 
exciting postprandial histories with which the sur- 
vivors of the Eevolution were wont to favor the 
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refrain was uttered in a tone of the deepest interest, 
and was repeated at short intervals throughout the 
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upon other roads, would have gone far to settle the 
question of cheap transportation. But the popular 
feeling was so strong that the legislature was com- 
pelled to give much that was wanted, though not all 
that was asked. The railroads were compelled to do 
something to earn the ten per cent which they ex- 
acted fix)m the public ; some of it, too, representing 
no legitimate outlay in stock. On the 19th of April, 
1880, my journal records a chance meeting with the 
late Judge Colt^ one of the able counsel who were 
retained for the railroads. He spoke of the revival 
of commercial interests and of the increase of gen- 
eral prosperity which had resulted from the compul- 
sory union of the Western and Worcester roads, 
together with the fiat of the legislature, which obliged 
the tracks to be carried to deep water. " You would 
never have brought this about," he said, " had it not 
been for that power of purchase which the State had 
reserved. That was the fulcrum upon which the 
lever rested by which inert masses were moved aside 
for the benefit of the public." It was even so. 

There was one question which could not be avoided 
after the establishment of railroads: *'What are the 
rights of negroes in respect to this new mode of lo- 
comotion ? " And the general voice of the coinmu- 
nity replied in the usual chorus, ** Neither here nor 
elsewhere have they any rights which a white man 
is bound to respect." The prejudice against persons 
of color can be but faintly realized at the present 
time. No public conveyance would carry them ; no 
hotel would receive them, except as servants to a 



Digitized by VjOOQlg^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



342 FIGURES OF THE PAST. 

What I did hear upon taking my position at the lit- 
tle window was this : Southerner, You black rascal, 
so you 're a voter here, are you ? Negro. Yes, I am 
a free citizen and a voter. SovUhemer, Well, I have 
taken just such fellows as you and tied them up 
by their thumbs and whipped them till the blood ran 
down to their heels. Negro. Then, sir, you shed your 

brother's blood. SotUhemer, Why, you nigger, 

you don't mean to say that I 'm your brother ? Ne- 
gro. Yes ; for it is written that " He made of one 
blood all nations of men for to dwell on the face of 
the earth." The effect of this quotation was as the 
last straw upon the burdened cameL It fairly broke 
the patience of the knightly personage who had en- 
tered the carriage. He instantly sprang upon the 
negro, catching him by the collar; and almost as 
quickly I entered the compartment and ordered him 
to desist. 

" Well, who are you ? " said the assailant, with a 
mighty oath. I replied that I was the president of 
the road, and should see that he was arrested if he 
did not immediately leave the carriage ; ancf, having 
said this, I added a few words of measureless con- 
tempt for his conduct Muttering some profanity, 
the man left the compartment, while I called the 
conductor to show him to the proper coach. At that 
time the trains made quite a stop at Mansfield, dur- 
ing which most of the passengers left the cars. I 
was standing upon the platform of that way-station, 
when the Southerner approached me, with a beaming 
face and all the suavity of manner which was charac- 
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rise have always been interesting to explorers. Tliey 
find some petty rivulet, which oozes out of the mud, 
and marvel that its feeble current should swell till 
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and precise solution to the diffi- 
the private control of these arte- 
itic presents to thoughtful men. 
)me to hold a power which should 
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T WAS fairly startled, a few days ago, at the re- 
-*• mark of a young friend who is something of a 
student of American history. " Of course," said he, 
" General Jackson was not what you would call a 
gentleman!" Now, although I had only a holiday 
acquaintance with the General, and although a man 
certainly puts on his best manners when undergoing 
a public reception, the fact was borne in upon me that 
the seventh President was, in essence, a knightly per- 
sonage, — prejudiced, narrow, mistaken upon many 
points, it might be, but vigorously a gentleman in his 
high sense of honor and in the natural straightfor- 
ward courtesies which are easily to be distinguished 
from the veneer of policy ; and I was not prepared 
to be favorably impressed with a man who was sim- 
ply intolerable to the Brahmin caste of my native 
State. Had not the Jackson organs teemed with 
abuse of my venerated friend, John Adams ? Had 
not the legislature of New Hampshire actually 
changed the name of a town from Adams to Jack- 
son ; thereby performing a contemptible act of flat- 
tery, which, to the excited imaginations of the period. 
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to the Brunswick soups. I was de- 
jleneral Jackson should enter Boston 
as I knew he greatly preferred this 
otion. Horses had been ordered to 
at the Norfolk House, and the Presi- 
1 spirit as he threw his 1^ over the 
ich had been provided for him. My 
'homas J. Claflin (the veteran conduc- 
Colony Bailroad), tells me that, as a 
wd, he saw Jackson mount his horse 
remembers how the General fell for- 

neck of the animal, as an old and 
t do ; then recovering himself he shot 
impelled by a spring, to the stifiF sol- 
: it was a sight not to be forgotten, 
dismounting was soon to follow; for 
we came upon the mayor, seated in a 
this functionary would by no means 
e the President enter his dominions 
at his side. We timidly pleaded that 
lad been driven through a long day, 
iself much refreshed by a change of 
TSiS of no use. Civic etiquette was 

the poor man was made to descend 
ion to which he had risen with such 
le staff, however, might do as they 
olonel Washburn and I rode on either 
ust party in the carriage, to our great 

lea of providing my readers with free 
mnquets, collations, military manoeu- 
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Buren was a good horseman and kept his seat ; but, 
having neither whip nor spur, found himself com- 
pletely in the power of his terrified animal, who, 
commencing a series of retrograde movements of a 
most unmilitary character, finally brought up with 
his tail against the fence which then separated the 
Mall from the Common, and refused to budge another 
inch. In the mean time the President and his staff 
had galloped cheerfully round the troops and taken 
up their position on the rising ground near the foot 
of Joy Street, to receive the marching salute. " Why, 
Where's the Vice-President?*' suddenly exclaimed 
Jackson, turning to me for an explanation. " About 
as nearly on the fence as a gentleman of his positive 
political convictions is likely to get," said I, pointing 
him out I felt well enough acquainted with Jack- 
son by this time to venture upon a little pleasantry, 
"That's very true," said the old soldier, laughing 
heartily; "and you've matched him with a horse 
who is even more non-committal than his rider.'* 
Now, the Democrats were very sensitive about Mr. 
Van Buren, and among them started a report that I 
had provided their prince imperial with this pre- 
posterous horse in order to put him in a ridiculous 
position. I was much annoyed by this story, and, 
although it may be thought a little late to give it a 
formal contradiction through the press, I feel con- 
strained to do so. It was the Vice-President's own 
fault, and no neglect on the part of the managing 
aide-de-camp, that placed him in a position to which 
his party so reasonably objected. 
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On Monday the President ws 
room and, indeed, to his bed by 
asked me to read the newspapen 
great delight in the narratives of t 
Mark Twain of the period), who p 
pany the presidential party and to 
"The Vice-President must have 
Jackson, after some specially ha] 
upon it. Jack Downing is only A 
querade." If it were permitted tc 
bility of the medical faculty, I shoi 
whether phlebotomy was the best 
world for the thin elderly gentle: 
but when my valued family phj 
twice guided the lancet, a laym 
have been preposterous. I reme: 
occasion, standing over the bedsic 
trated by a not uncommon disorde 
protesting when three of the most 
of Boston declared that there wa 
thorough blood-letting. I mentio 
question to a distinguished doctor 
and aske(J him whether bleeding 
to in its treatment. " Never ! " wa 
"Not under any circumstances? 
cumstances whatever!" was the 
sensible person would speak othe 
fully of the faculties of theology 
science ; and yet it does not reqi] 
history, but only the observation 
to suggest that the instincts of 
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Lcta of these august bodies, 
>rth considering. 
5SS kept him closely confined 
nted his witnessing the en- 
onstitution " to the new dry 
n Navy Yard. I attended 
ectacle, and saw Commodore 
silver trumpet in his hand, 
the same quarter-deck upon 
ig the memorable battle with 
I remember the visit which 
)aid to my father, at Quincy, 
his famous sea-fight. I was 
)ng my possessions the hull 
J mother asked me to show 
1 me if it was a good modeL 
le reluctance, saying that it 
for it had no masts. " Well 
? tlie ' Guerriire* r* was the 
lor stamped for life upon my 

aesday, the 25th, was chilly 
he sort of day for an invalid 
of travel and reception. At 
the President appeared, and 
•ouche, and was greeted with 
will always be forthcoming 
ignty is seen embodied in 
ttle flesh in this case, how- 
of blood as the doctors had 
>priating. But the spirit in 
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chimeras and prejudices; but 
testimony of a diary now befo: 
statement that his appearance I 
audience instantly produced a to] 
merged into something like ad 
The name of Andrew Jackson 
frighten naughty children with ; 
went by it wrought a mysteriou 
young. Beacon Street had bee 
we passed down that Brahmin 
way to Cambridge ; but a few c 
incident characteristic enough 
Mr. Daniel P. Parker, a well- 
chant, had come to his window 
the guest of the State, regarding 
might have done some dangerot 
being led captive past his hou 
the dignified figure of Jackson 
which the good merchant felt he 
not in person. " Do some one < 
the old man ! " he suddenly excl 
daughter of Mr. Parker was thi 
her handkerchief to the terrible 
ings had been so offensive to he 
The exercises in the Chapel v 
in Latin. My father addressed 
language, repeating a composi 
somewhat prided himself, for I 
two verbal corrections in his ma 
it to be as good Latin as a ma 
we had some more Latin fron 
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unable to discover a single error. A brief quotation 
from this eloquent production will be sufficient to 
exhibit its character : " Caveat emptor : corpus delicti ; 
ex post facto : dies irse : e pluribus unum : usque ad 
nauseam: Ursa Major: sic semper tyrannis: quid 
pro quo : requiescat in pace." Now this foolery was 
immensely taking in the day of it; and mimics were 
accustomed to throw social assemblies into paroxysms 
of delight by imitating Jackson in the delivery of his 
Latin speech. The story was, on the whole, so good, 
as showing how the man of the people could triumph 
over the crafts and subtleties of classical pundits, 
that all Philistia wanted to believe it. And so it 
came to pass that, as time went on, part of Philistia 
did believe it, for I have heard it mentioned as an 
actual occurrence by persons who may not shrink 
from a competitive examination in history whenever 
government offices are to be entered through that 
portal. Human annals get muddied by the wits, as 
well as by the sentimentalists. Some taking rhap- 
sody, be it of humor or fancy, is flung in the direc- 
tion of an innocent mortal, and the best historian 
cannot wash him quite clean of it Vainly, I fear, 
does Mr. Samuel Eoads, Jr., prove to the readers of 
his book that the "horrd horrt" of Skipper Ireson 
may have been quite as tender as Mr. Whittier's, and 
that " the women of Marblehead " were presumably 
in bed when that unlucky mariner took his dismal 
ride through their town. Ah! Mr. Phillips, let us 
not altogether despise the poor "fribbles" who keep 
journals. They do manage to keep a few myths out 
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From Cambridge we drove to Charie^wn, where 
we had an, address from Mr. Everett, a climb to the 
top of the unfinished monument, two weary hours 
of processioning about the town, and the inevitable 
collation. These unexpected performances greatly 
fatigued the feeble President, and spoiled the pro- 
gramme I had arranged for the day. He would go 
through it all, despite the remonstrances of his party. 
" These people have made their arrangements to wel- 
come me," he said, " and so long as I am not on my 
back I will gratify them." We were, accordingly, 
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or reflecting upon the cookery of tho 
thera. 

We allowed the President all the repo 
necessary, and then pressed on to MarbL 
overwhelmingly Democratic and so hoi 
have undoubted claims upon General Jac 
arations for a grand banquet had of 
made, and great was the indignation ^ 
brief pause, I gave the order to procee( 
and leave the viands untasteA The fact 
President's indisposition had so increase 
impossible for us to remain, and it was i 
with his request that we made all spe( 
Some days after I was served with a cc 
journal, with a marked paragraph, in wli 
conceited fellow, in epaulets, who was o 
the President of the United States, ' 
dealt with, and was strongly advised ne 
his face again in Marblehead, as there vi 
what treatment he might receive at the 
outraged people. I have, however, dared 
that interesting old town, and somehow 
escape the popular fury with which I W2 

We had an anxious drive to Salem, j 
dent was becoming weaker every momeni 
ing the town, I ordered all formalities oi 
be cut from the programme and hurried 
by the shortest route. I felt relieved of 
responsibility when Jackson was safe in 
der the direction of proper medical atte 
a procession had been organized and hi 

24 
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waiting our appearance, to trail its colors and trap- 
pings about the streets of the town. We did not 
think of telegraphing the Presidents condition from 
Charlestown, or even of sending a messenger by the 
raihroad to tell the Salem people to postpone their 
celebration. Do not judge us harshly, you young 
people, who have been bom into a world which is run 
by steam, electricity, and newspaper extras. If Ham- 
let is to be left out of the play, the little omission 
is well advertised beforehand, and those who take no 
interest in the rest of the characters have the option of 
staying at home. But we were living before the days 
when everybody knows everything which is going on 
in the world, and for us there was nothing to be done 
but to go through a grand Jackson reception, without 
any Jackson. After some delay the Presidential 
barouche, Mr. Van Buren and myself now occupying 
the back seat thereof, was got into its place in the or- 
der of march. It was now verging toward dark, and 
a clamorous welcome was accorded to that barouche, 
as it followed the band about the streets. Indeed, 
the immense interest we excited soon forced upon me 
the very unpleasant conviction that the aide-^U-camp 
of the Governor of Massachusetts was passing for 
the President of the United States. And naturally 
enough, too ; for there was really no way of inform- 
ing the crowd that Jackson was necessarilv absent 
from his ovation, and it seemed clear to them that 
the person in the cocked hat, with gold lace trim- 
mings, who was riding by the side of the Vice-Presi- 
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remembered it It was, undoubtedly, the most inter- 
esting narrative I ever heard, and my journal pre- 
serves — not one word of it Upon one point only 
my memory is distinct Jackson certainly asserted 
that the watchword ** Booty and Beauty " had been 
given by General Packenham, — asserted it as if it 
were a fact within his personal knowledge ; yet we 
know he was mistaken, as his admirable biographer, 
Mr. Parton, has conclusively shown. 

How inexplicable are the freaks of memory ! It 
relaxes its hold upon things we would gladly recall, 
and then offers us some wretched trifle, as if it were 
a golden proverb into which the world's wisdom had 
been distilled. While I cannot give a sentence 
from Jackson's thrilling story of the battle, I can 
quote verbatim a scrap of after-dinner talk which oc 
curred after we had partaken of the Andover coUa* 
tion and were driving toward Lowell. The day was 
growing sultry and the Vice-President began to nod. 
** Jackson (slapping his neighbor on the knee). Why, 
sir, are you going to sleep? Van Buren. Well, 
yes. On a warm day, after dinner, it is my habit to 
catch a nap. Jackson. That argues that ydu pos- 
sess a more peaceful conscience than your political 
adversaries give you credit for. Van Buren, You are 
right, sir. It argues not only a quiet conscience, but 
an unambitious mind." How is it that I can repeat 
that poor bit of chaff, word for word, giving the 
reader (if a telephone only connected us) the very 
intonations of the interlocutors, while I can furnish 
no fragment of most interesting matter, which he 
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line section-of-stove-pipe bat, which even to this 
da^ demonstrates the great doctrine of the survival 
of the unfittest The fair army bore parasols, instead 
of muskets, and most of these were green parasols ; 
but the costumers of the pageant came to the Presi- 
dent lamenting that all the parasols were not green. 
They had done their best, they said. Boston had 
been ransacked in vain, and New York was in those 
days far too distant to be drawn upon. But when 
these same parasols were waved in graceful salute, 
as the bearers passed before their Chief Magistrate, 
Jackson's enthusiasm mounted high, and he was 
pleased to say that this distressing variation in color 
did not mar his satisfaction with the scene. And 
well might Old Hickory be delighted with the sight 
of those bright, self-respecting daughters of Ameri- 
can yeomanry, who wrought so cheerfully with the 
machinery of the miUs. Alas ! it was a sight not 
soon to be repeated among men. Not until wise 
forms of co-operation shall solve the labor problem 
which now perplexes the world can any successor of 
Jackson be received by such operatives in a manu- 
facturing town. 

Lowell certainly treated our party very handsomely. 
One of the mills was set going for our benefit, and we 
were generously dined in the evening. Jackson was 
evidently much impressed with what he had seen, 
and, indeed, talked of little else till we reached the 
State line, about noon the next day. He took leave 
of me with hearty cordiality. " Come and see me at 
IVhite House ; or, better still, at the Hermitage, 
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with them ; but the wonderful influence which this 
founder of a religion exerted and still exerts throws 
him into relief before us, not as a rogue to be crimi- 
nated, but as a phenomenon to be explained. The 
most vital questions Americans are asking each other 
to-day have to do with this man and what he has 
left us. Is there any remedy heroic enough to meet 
the case, yet in accordance with our national doc- 
trines of liberty and toleration, which can be applied 
to the demoralizing doctrines now advanced by the 
sect which he created? The possibilities of the 
Mormon system are unfathomable. Polygamy may 
be followed by still darker " revelations." Here is a 
society resting upon foundations which may at any 
moment be made subversive of every duty which we 
claim from the citizen. Must it be reached by that 
last argument which quenched the evil fanaticisms of 
Mlilhausen and Mlinster ? A generation other than 
mine must deal with these questions. Burning ques- 
tions they are, which must give^ prominent place 
in the history of the country to that sturdy self- 
asserter whom I visited at Nauvoo. Joseph Smith, 
claiming to be an inspired teacher, faced adversity 
such as few men have been called to meet, enjoyed 
a brief season of prosperity such as few men have 
ever attained, and, finally, forty-three days after I 
saw him, went cheerfully to a martyr's death. When 
he surrendered his person to Governor Ford, in order 
to prevent the shedding of blood, the prophet had a 
presentiment of what was before him. " I am going 
like a lamb to the slaughter," he is reported to have 
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said; "but I am as calm as a summer's morning. I 
have a conscience void of oflTence and shall die inno- 
cent'* I have no theory to advance respecting this 
extraordinary man. I shall simply give the facts of 
my intercourse with him. At some future time they 
may be found to have some bcfttring upon the theories 
of others who are more competent to make them. 
Ten closely written pages of my journal describe my 
impressions of Nauvoo, and of its prophet, mayor, 
general, and judge ; but details, necessarily omitted 
in the diary, went into letters addressed to friends at 
home, and I shall use both these sources to make my 
narrative as complete as possible. I happened to 
visit Joseph Smith in company with a distinguished 
gentleman, who, if rumor may be trusted, has been 
as conscientious a journal-writer as was his father. 
It is not impossible that my record may one day 
be supplemented by that of my fellow-traveller, the 
Hon. Charles Francis Adams. 

It was on the 25th of April, 1844, that Mr. Adams 
and myself left Boston for the journey to the West 
which we had had for some time in contemplation. 
I omit all account of our adventures — and a very 
full account of them is before me — until the 14th 
of May, when we are ascending the clear, sparkling 
waters of the Upper Mississippi in the little steam- 
boat *' Amaranth." With one exception we find our 
fellow-passengers uninteresting. The exception is 
Dr. Goforth. A chivalric, yet simple personage is 
this same doctor, who has served under General 
Jackson at the battle of Ne 
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going to Nauvoo, to promote the election of the just 
nominated Henry Clay. It is to this gentleman we 
owe our sight of the City of the Saints, which, 
strangely enough, we had not intended to visit. 
Though far from being a Mormon himself. Dr. Goforth 
told us much that was good and interesting about 
this strange people. He urged us to see for ourselves 
the result of the singular political system which had 
been fastened upon Christianity, and to make the 
acqu^^intance of his friend, General Smith, the reli- 
gious and civil autocrat of the community. "We 
agreed to stop at Nauvoo," says ray journal, "pro- 
vided some conveyance should be found at the land- 
ing which would take us up to General Smith's tavern, 
and prepared our baggage for this contingency. Owing 
to various delays, we did not reach the landing till 
nearly midnight, when our friend, who had jumped 
on shore the moment the boat stopped, returned with 
the intelligence that no carriage was to be had, and 
so we bade him adieu, to go on our way. But, as we 
still lingered upon the hurricane deck, he shouted 
that there was a house on the landing, where we 
could get a good bed. This changed our destiny, and 
just at the last moment we hurried on shore. Here 
we found that the 'good bed' our friend had prom- 
ised us was in an old mill, which had been converted 
into an Irish shanty. However, we made the best of 
it, and, having dispossessed a cat and a small army 
of cockroaches of their quarters on the coverlet, 
"we lay down in our dressing-gowns and were soon 
asleep." 
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We left our lowly bed in the gray light of the 
morning, to find the rain descending in torrents and 
the roads knee-deep in mud. Intelligence of out 
arrival had in some mysterious manner reached Gen- 
eral Smith, and the prophet's own chariot, a comfort- 
able carryall, drawn by two horses, soon made its 
appearance. It is probable that we owed the alacrity 
with which we were served to an odd blunder which 
had combined our names and personalities and set 
forth that no less a man than ex-President John 
Quincy Adams had arrived to visit Mr. Joseph Smith. 
Happily, however, Dr. Goforth, who had got upon the 
road before us, divided our persons and reduced them 
to their proper proportions, so that no trace of disap- 
pointment was visible in the group of rough-looking 
Mormons who awaited our descent at the door of the 
tavern. It was a three-story frame house, set back 
from the street and surrounded by a white fence, that 
we had reached after about two miles of the muddiest 
driving. Pre-eminent among the stragglers by the 
door stood a man of commanding appearance, clad in 
the costume of a journeyman carpenter when about 
his work. He was a hearty, athletic fellow, with 
blue eyes standing prominently out upon his light 
complexion, a long nose, and a retreating forehead. 
He wore striped pantaloons, a linen jacket, which 
had not lately seen the washtub, and a beard of 
some three days' growth. This was thb founder of 
the religion which had been preached in every quar- 
ter of the eartL As Dr. Goforth introduced us to 
the prophet, he mentioned the parentage of my com- 
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panion. " God bless ym>, to begin with ! " said Joseph 
Smith, raising his hands in the air and letting them 
descend upon the shoulders of Mr. Adams. The 
benediction, though evidently sincere, had an odd 
savor of what may be called ofl&cial familiarity, such 
as a crowned head might adopt on receiving the heir 
presumptive of a friendly court. The greeting to me 
was cordial — with that sort of cordiality with which 
the president of a college might welcome a deserving 
janitor — and a blessing formed no part of it. "And 
now come, both of you, into the house 1 " said our 
host, as, suiting the action to the word, he ushered 
us across the threshold of his tavern. 

A fine-looking man is what the passer-by would 
instinctively have murmured upon meeting the re- 
markable individual who had fashioned the mould 
which was to shape the feelings of so many thousands 
of his fellow-mortals. But Smith was more than 
this, and one could not resist the impression that 
capacity and resource were natural to his stalwart 
person. I have already mentioned the resefhblance 
he bore to Elisha E. Potter, of Rhode Island, whom 
I met in Washington in 1826* The likeness was 
not such as would be recognized in a picture, but 
rather one that would be felt in a grave emergency.. 
Of all men I have met, these two seemed best en- 
dowed with that kingly faculty which directs, as by 
intrinsic right, the feeble or confused souls who are 
looking for guidance. This it is just to say with 
emphasis; for the reader will find so much that is 
puerile and even shocking in my report of the 
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^-ersation that he might never suspect 
a of rugged power that was given by 

t hand^ as we entered the house, was a 
J comfoi-tless-looking bar-room ; all tlie 
less, perchance, fi*om its being a dry 
o spirituous liquors were permitted at 
apparent search for more private quar- 
tet opened the door of a room on the 
antly shut it again, but not before I 
; the obstacle to our eutrance was its 
vf by a woman, in bed. He then ran 
ng upon us to follow him, and, throw- 
er in the second story, disclosed three 
hree beds. This was not satisfactory ; 
be next chamber, which was found, on 

contain two sleeping disciples. The 

was somewhat more fortunate, for we 

>om which held but a single bed and a 

Into this apartment we were invited 

r host immediately proceeded to the 

the clothes well over the head of its 
5 then called a ma" ^^ maVp » firp anH 
sit down. Smitli 

and his people, i 

to do. He ad( 
Ftener than to mc 
eman had or was 

which it was de 
ubtle tact or hap 
Mormonism as i 
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before stating its monstrous claims as a rel 
tern. Polygamy, it must be remembered, 
part of the alleged revelations upon which 
life at Nauvoo was based ; indeed, the rec 
cepts of its prophet were utterly opposed 
practice, and it is, at least, doubtful wh 
barbarism was in any way sanctioned by Si 
a man who has so much to answer for be a 
full benefit of the doubt; and Mormonism, 
spiritual wife system, had, as it has to-day, 
was interesting in its secular aspects. I 
told us what he had accomplished and tl 
persecutions through which he had brougl 
pie. He spoke with bitterness of outrage 
they had been subjected in Missouri, an 
that the wanton barbarities of his lawles 
must one day be atoned for. He spoke of 
trial results of his autocracy in the holy cit 
visiting, and of the extraordinary powers of 
obtained through his friend, Governor F 
past had shown him that a military organi 
necessary. He was now at the head of t 
sand men, equipped by the State of lUino 
longing to its militia, and the Saints wer( 
to fight as well as to work. " I decided," s 
"that the commander of my troops ougt 
lieutenant-general, and I was, of course, 
that position. I sent my certificate of c 
Governor Ford, and received in return a c 
of lieutenant-general of the Nauvoo liegi 
the militia of the State of Illinois. Now^ 
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titutioQ of the United States, I find 
nust be tried by a court-martial com- 
[uala in rank; and as I am the only 
ral in the country, I think they will 
ird to try me." 

r breakfast was announced, and a sub- 
as served in a long back kitchen. We 

about thirty persons, some of them 
hirt-sleeves, as if just come from work, 
(oing out, as the rain still fell in tor- 
when we had finished breakfast, the 
lad exchanged his working dress for a 

while we lingered at the table) pro- 
1 to the chamber we had quitted, 
i give us his views of theology. The 
nade during our absence and the fire 
lenished. Our party was now in- 
I presence of the patriarch, Hiram 
chards, of Philadelphia, who seemed 
Qodest and respectable Mormon ; Dr. 
\ Methodist minister, whose name I 
ved. No sooner were we seated than 
3ome half-dozen leaders of the sect, 
[ think, were Rigdon and Young ; but 
ce I cannot be positive. These men 
Drt of silent chorus during the expo- 
r chief. They fixed a searching, yet 
ipon Mr. Adams and myself, as if 
rer how we were impressed by what 

the wild talk that we listened to I 
I but a few fragments. Smith was 
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well versed in the letter of the Scriptures, though he 
had little comprehension of their spirit He began 
by denying the doctrine of the Trinity, and sup- 
ported his views by the glib recitation of a num^ 
ber of texts. From this he passed to his own 
claims to special inspiration, quoting with great 
emphasis the eleventh and twelfth verses of the 
fourth chapter of Ephesians, which, in his eyes, 
adumbrated the whole Mormon hierarchy. The de- 
grees and orders of ecclesiastical dignitaries he set 
forth with great precision, being careful to mention 
the interesting revelation which placed Joseph Smith 
supreme above them alL This information was 
plentifully besprinkled with cant phrases or homely 
proverbs. ** There, I have proved that point as 
straight as a loon's leg." *' The curses of my enemies 
run off from me like water from a duck's back." 
Such are the specimens which my journal happens 
to preserve, but the exposition was constantly gar- 
nished with forcible vulgarisms of a similar sort. 
The prophet referred to his miraculous gift of under- 
standing all languages, and took down a Bible in 
various tongues, for the purpose of exhibiting his 
accomplishments in this particular. Our position 
as guests prevented our testing his powers by a 
rigid examination, and the rendering of a few familiar 
texts seemed to be accepted by his followers as a 
triumphant demonstwtion of his abilities. It may 
have been an accident, but I observed that the bulk 
of his translations were from the Hebrew, which, 
presumably, bis visitors did not understand, rather 

25 
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than from the classical languages^ in which they 
might more easily have caught him tripping. 

" And now come with me," said the prophet^ " and 
I will show you the curiosities." So saying, he led 
the way to a lower room, where sat a venerable 
and respectable-looking lady. "This is my mother, 
gentlemen. The curiosities we shall see belong to 
her. They were purchased with her own money, at 
a cost of six thousand dollars ; ** and then, with deep 
feeling, were added the words, "And that woman was 
turned out upon the prairie in the dead of night by 
a mob." There were some pine presses fixed against 
the wall of the room. These receptacles Smith 
opened, and disclosed four human bodies, shrunken 
and black with age. " These are mummies," said the 
exhibitor. " I want you to look at that little runt 
of a fellow over there. He was a great man in his 
day. Why, that was Pharaoh Necho, King of 
Egypt ! " Some parchments inscribed with hiero- 
glyphics were then ofTered us. They were preserved 
under glass and handled with great respect. " That 
is the handwriting of Abraham, the Father of the 
Faithful," said the prophet. " This is the autograph 
of Moses, and these lines were written by his brother 
Aaron. Here we have the earliest account of the 
Creation, from which Moses composed the First 
Book of Genesis." The parchment last referred to 
showed a rude drawing of a man and woman, and 
a serpent walking upon a pair of legs. I ventured 
to doubt the propriety of providing the reptile in 
question with this unusual means of locomotion. 
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" Why, that 's as plain as a pikestafif/* was the re- 
joinder. "Before the Fall snakes always went 
about on legs, just like chickens. They were de- 
prived of them, in punishment for their agency in 
the ruin of man." We were further assured that the 
prophet was the only mortal who could translate 
.these mysterious writings, and that his power was 
given by direct inspiration. 

It is well known that Joseph Smith was accus- 
tomed to make his revelations point to those sturdy 
business habits which lead to prosperity in this 
present life. He had little enough of that unmixed 
spiritual power which flashed out from the spare, 
neurasthenic body of Andrew Jackson. The proph- 
et's hold upon you seemed to come from the bal- 
ance and harmony of temperament which reposes 
upon a large physical basis. No association with 
the sacred phrases of Scripture could keep the in- 
spirations of this man from getting down upon the 
hard pan of practical affairs. "Verily I say unto 
you, let my servant, Sidney Gilbert, plant himself 
in this place and establish a store." So had run one 
of his revelations, in which no holier spirit than that 
of commerce is discernible. The exhibition of these 
august relics concluded with a similar descent into 
the hard modem world of fact. Monarchs, patriarchs, 
and parchments were very well in their way; but 
this was clearly the nineteenth century, when proph- 
ets must get a living and provide for their rela- 
tions. " Gentlemen'* said this bourgeois Mohammed, 
as he closed the cabinets, " tliose who see these curiosi* 
ties gmerally 'pay my mother a quarter of a dollar ^ 
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The clouds had parted when we emeiged from 
the chamber of corioaities, and there was time to see 
the Temple before dinner. General Smith ordered a 
capacious carriage* and we drove to that beautifaL 
eminence, bounded on three aides by the Mississippi, 
which was covered by the holy city of Nauvoa The 
curve in the river enclosed a position lovely enough 
to furnish a site for the Utopian communities of 
Plato or Sir Thomas More ; and here was an orderly 
city, magnificently laid out, and teeming with activity 
and enterprise. And all the diligent workers, who 
had reared these handsome stores and comfortable 
dwellings, bowed in subjection to the man to whose 
unexampled absurdities we had listened that morn- 
ing. Not quite unexampled either. For many years 
I held a trusteeship which required me to be a fre- 
quent visitor at the McLean Asylum for the Insane. 
I had talked with some of its unhappy inmates, vic- 
tims of the sad but not uncommon delusion that each 
had received the appointment of vicegerent 5f the 
Deity upon earth. It is well known that such unfor- 
tunates, if asked to explain their confinement, have a 
ready reply : *' I apa sane. The rest of the world is mad, 
and the majority is against me." It was like a dream 
to find one's self moving through a prosperous commu- 
nity, where the repulsive claim of one of these pre- 
tenders was respectfully acknowledged. It was said 
that Prince Hamlet had no need to recover his wits 
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when he was despatched to England, for the de- 
mented denizens of that island would never detect 
his infirmity. If the blasphemous assumptions of 
Smith seemed like the ravings of a lunatic, he had, 
at least, brought them to a market where " all the 
people were as mad as he." Near the entrance to 
the Temple we passed a workman who was laboring 
upon a huge sun, which he had chiselled from the 
solid rock. The countenance was of the negro type, 
and it was surrounded by the conventional rays. 

*' General Smith," said the man, looking up from 
his task, " is this like the face you saw in vision ? " 

"Very near it," answered the prophet, "except" 
(this was added with an air of careful connoisseurship 
that was quite overpowering) — " except that the 
nose is just a thought too broad." 

The Mormon Temple was not fully completed. It 
was a wonderful structure, altogether indescribable by 
me. Being, presumably, like something Smith had 
seen in vision, it certainly cannot be compared to any 
ecclesiastical building which may be discerned by 
the natural eyesight. It was built of limestone, and 
was#partially supported by huge monolithic pillars, 
each costing, said the prophet, three thousand doUai^. 
Then in the basement was the baptistery, which cen- 
tred in a mighty tank, surrounded by twelve wooden 
oxen of colossal size. These animals, we were as- 
sured, were temporary. They were to be replaced by 
stone oxen as fast as they could be made. The Tem- 
ple, odd and striking as it was, produced no effect that 
was commensurate with its cost Perhaps it would 
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have required a genius to have designed anything 
worthy of that noble site. The city of Nauvoo, with 
its wide streets sloping gracefully to the farms en- 
closed on the prairie, seemed to be a better temple to 
Him who prospers the work of industrious hands 
than the grotesque structure on the hill, with all its 
queer carvings of moons and suns. This, however, 
was by no means the opinion of the man whose fiat 
had reared the building. In a tone half-way between 
jest and earnest, and which might have been taken for 
either at the option of the hearer, the prophet put this 
inquiry : " Is not here one greater than Solomon, who 
built a Temple with the treasures of his father David 
and with the assistance of Huram, King of Tyre ? 
Joseph Smith has built his Temple with no one to 
aid him in the work.** 

On returning to the tavern, dinner wa^ served in 
the kitchen where we had breakfasted. The prophet 
carved at one end of the board, while some twenty 
persons. Mormons or travellers (the former mostly 
coatless), were scattered along its sides. At the close 
of a substantial meal a message was brought to the 
effect that the United States marshal had arrived 
and wished to speak to Mr. Adams. This officer, 
as it turned out, wanted my companion's advice 
about the capture of some criminal, for whom he had 
a warrant. The matter was one of some difficulty, 
for, the prophet being absolute in "NTpnvnn nn mnn 
could be arrested or held without 
do not remember what was the o 
terview, which was so protracted 
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Adams to miss one of the most notable exhibitions 
of the day. 

" Greneral Smith/' said Dr. Goforth, when we had 
adjourned to the green in front of the tavern, " I 
think Mr. Quincy would like to hear you preach." 
"Then I shall be happy to do so," was the obliging 
reply ; and, mounting the broad step which led from 
the house, the prophet promptly addressed a sermon 
to the little group about him. Our numbers were 
constantly increased from the passers in the street, 
and a most attentive audience of more than a hun- 
dred persons soon hung upon every word of the 
speaker. The text was Mark xvi 15, and the com- 
ments, though rambling and disconnected, were deliv- 
ered with the fluency and fervor of a camp-meeting 
orator. The discourse was interrupted several times 
by the Methodist minister before referred to, who 
thought it incumbent upon him to question the 
soundness of certain theological positions maintained 
by the speaker. One specimen of the sparring which 
ensued I thought worth setting down. The prophet 
is asserting that baptism for the remission of sins is 
essential for salvatioa Minister, Stop ! What do 
you say to the case of the penitent thief ? Projphet. 
What do you mean by that ? Minister. Tou kne-w our 
Saviour said to the thief, " This day shalt thou be 
with me in Paradise," which shows he could not have ^ 
been baptized before his admission. Prophet. How 
do you know he was n't baptized before he became a 
thief? At this retort the sort of laugh that is pro- 
voked by an unexpected hit ran through the audience ; 
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but this demonstmtion of sympathy was rebuked by 
a severe look from Smith, who went on to say : " But 
that is not the true answer. In the original Greek, 
as this gentleman [turning to me] will inform you^ 
the word that has been translated paradise means 
simply a place of departed spirits. To that place 
the penitent thief was conveyed, and there, doubtless, 
he received the baptism necessary for his admission 
to the heavenly kingdom." The other objections of 
his antagonist were parried with a similar adroitness, 
and in about fifteen minutes the prophet concluded a 
sermon which it was evident that his disciples had 
heard with the heartiest satisfaction. 

In the afternoon we drove to visit the farms upon 
the prairie which this enterprising people had enclosed 
and were cultivating with every appearance of suc- 
cess. On returning, we stopped in a beautiful grove, 
where there were seats and a platfonn for speaking. 
*' When the weather permits," said Smith, " we hold 
our services in this place ; but shall cease to do so 
when the Temple is finished." " I suppose none but 
Mormon preachers are allowed in Nauvoo," said the 
Methodist minister, who had accompanied our expe- 
dition. " On the contrary," replied the prophet, " I 
shall be very happy to have you address my people 
next Sunday, and I will insure you a most attentive 
congregation." "What I do you mean that I may 
say anything I please and that you will make no 
reply ? " " You may certainly say anything you 
please ; but I must reserve the right of adding a word 
or two, if I judge best. I promise to speak of you in 
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the most respectful manner." As we rode back, there 
was more dispute between the minister and Smith. 
" Come," said the latter, suddenly slapping his antag- 
onist on the knee, to emphasize the production of a 
triumphant text, " if you can't argue better than that, 
you shall say all you want to say to my people, and 
I. will promise to hold my tongue, for there 's not a 
Mormon among them who would need my assistance 
to answer you." Some back-thrust was evidently re- 
quired to pay for this ; and the minister, soon after, 
having occasion to allude to some erroneous doctrine 
which I forget, suddenly exclaimed, "Why, I told 
my congregation the other Sunday that they might 
as well believe Joe Smith as such theology as that." 
"Did you say Joe Smith in a sermon ?" inquired the 
person to whom the title had been applied. "Of 
course I did. Why not ?" The prophet's reply was 
given with a quiet superiority that was overwhelming : 
"Considering only the day and the place, it would 
have been more respectful to have said Lieutenant- 
General Joseph Smith." Clearly, the worthy minister 
was no match for the head of the Mormon church. 

I have before me some relics of my visit to Nauvoo. 
Here is the Book of Mormon, bearing the autograph 
which its alleged discoverer and translator wrot«, at 
my request ; and here are some letters addressed to 
the same personage, which I came by strangely 
enough. I took them from a public basket of waste- 
paper, which was placed for the service of the 
inmates of the tavern. Three of these abandoned 
epistles I asked leave to keep as memorials of my 
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visit, and no objection was made to ray doing so. The 
most interesting of these letters is dated " Manchester, 
August 29, 1842," and comes from an English convert 
to Mormonism. The man writes four pages of gilt- 
edged paper to his " beloved brother in the Lord," and 
sends him by the favor of Elder Snider the follow- 
ing presents : " A hat, a black satin stock with front, 
and. a brooch." He would fain join the prophet in 
Nauvoo ; but the way is blocked by that not-unheard- 
of obstacle, a motlier-in-law, and until this excellent 
lady " falls asleep " the disciple must deny his eyes 
the sight of the master's face. The account of him- 
self given by this correspondent shows with what 
pathetic sincerity the divine commission of Smith 
was accepted by a class of men which would seem to 
be intellectually superior to so miserable a delusion. 
Suppressing the name of the writer, I shall give a 
portion of this letter, as it furnishes food for reflection, 
and shows that the secret of the Mormon prophet is 
not to be fathomed at a glance : — 

" I take the liberty of writing a few lines, being 
assured that you are a man of God and a prophet of 
the Most High, not only from testimony given by the 
brethren, but the Spirit itself beareth witness. It is 
true that mine eyes have not seen and mine ears 
heard you ; but the testimony I have received shows 
plainly that God does reveal by his Spirit things that 
the natural man has not seen by his natural eyes. 
You may perhaps wonder who the individual is that 
has written this letter. I will tell you, in a few 
words : My father died about twenty-four years since, 
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leaving my mother a widow with seven children. . . . 
I remember her teachings well, which were these: 
Fear God, be strictly honest, and speak the truth. I 
remember, when about three or four years old, being 
with her in a shop. I saw a pin on the floor. I 
picked it up and gave it to her. She told me to 
give it to the shopman, with a sharp reprimand, show- 
ing me that it was a sin to take even a pin. The 
remembrance of this slight circumstance has followed 
me from that time to the present. [An account of 
the writer's conversion to Mormonism follows, after 
which he goes on thus.] Previously to joining this 
Church, I was a singer in the Church of England, 
had eight pounds a year, and a good situation in the 
week-time at a retail hat shop. My wife's brother 
told me I was robbing my children of their bread in 
giving up the eight pounds. I told him I was not 
dependent on that for bread, and said unto him the 
Lord could make up the difference. He laughed at 
me ; but, beloved brother, in about one month from 
the time I left the Church of England my master 
raised my wages four shillings a week (which was 
about one shilling per week more than that just sac- 
rificed), and this has continued on ever since, which 
is now two years this month, for which I thank the 
Lord, together with many other mercies." 

I have quoted enough to show what really good 
material Smith managed to draw into his net. Were 
such fish to be caught witK Spaulding's tedious ro- 
mance and a puerile fable of undecipherable gold 
plates and gigantic spectacles ? Not these cheap and 
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wretched properties, but some mastering force of the 
man who handled them, inspired the devoted mis- 
sionaries who worked such wonders. The remaining 
letters, both written a year previous to my visit, 
came from a certain Chicago attorney, who seems to 
have been the personal friend as well as the legal 
adviser of the prophet. With the legal advice come 
warnings of plots which enemies are preparing, and 
of the probability that a seizure of his peraon by secret 
ambush is contemplated. " They hate you," writes 
this friendly lawyer, " because they have done evil 
unto you. • . • My advice to you is not to sleep in 
your own house, but to have some place to sleep 
strongly guarded by your own friends, so that you 
can resist any sudden attempt that might be made 
to kidnap you in the night When the Missourians 
come on this side and bum houses, depend upon it 
they will not hesitate to make the attempt to carry 
you away by force. Let me again caution you to be 
every moment upon your guard." The man to whom 
this letter was addressed had long been familiar with 
perils. For fourteen years he was surrounded by 
vindictive enemies, who lost no opportunity to harass 
him. He was in danger even when we saw him at 
the summit of his prosperity, and he was soon to seal 
his testimony — or, if you will, to expiate his impos- 
ture — by death at the hands of dastardly assassins. 
If these letters go little way toward interpreting the 
man, they suggest that any hasty interpretation of him 
is inadequate. 

I should not say quite all that struck me about 
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Smith if I did not mention that he seemed to have a 
keen sense of the humorous aspects of his position. 
" It seems to me, General/' I said, as he was driving 
us to the river, about sunset, " that you have too much 
power to be safely trusted to one man.** " In your 
hands or that of any other person/' was the reply, 
" so much power would, no doubt, be dangerous. I 
am the only man in the world whom it would be 
safe to trust with it Eemember, I am a prophet ! " 
The last five words were spoken in a rich, comical 
aside, as if in hearty recognition of the ridiculous 
sound they might have in the ears of a Gentile. I 
asked him to test his powers by naming the success- 
ful candidate in the approaching presidential election. 
" Well, I will prophesy that John Tyler will not be 
the next President, for some things are possible 
and some things are probable ; but Tyler's election • 
is neither the one nor the other." We then went 
on to talk of politics. Smith recognized the curse 
and iniquity of slavery, though he opposed the 
methods of the Abolitionists. His plan was for 
the nation to pay for the slaves from the sale of the 
public lands. " Congress/' he said, " should be com- 
pelled to take this course, by petitions from all 
parts of the country; but the petitioners must dis- 
claim all alliance with those who would disturb 
the rights of property recognized by the Constitution 
and foment insurrection." It may be worth while to 
remark that Smith's plan was publicly advocated, 
eleven years later, by one who has mixed so much 
practical shrewdness with his lofty philosophy. In 

X 
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1855, when men's minds had been moved to their 
depths on the question of slavery, Mr. Ralph Waldo 
Emerson declared that it should be met in accordance 
" with the interest of the South and with the settled 
coDscience of the North. It is not really a great 
task, a great fight for this country to accomplish, to 
buy that property of the planter, as the British na- 
tion bought the West Indian slaves." He further 
says that the " United States will be brought to give 
every inch of their public lands for a purpose like 
tliis." We, who can look back upon the terrible 
cost of the fratricidal war which put an end to 
slavery, now say that such a solution of the difficulty 
would have been worthy a Christian statesman. 
But if the retired scholar was in advance of his 
time when he advocated this disposition of the public 
property in 1855, what shall I say of the political 
and religious leader who had committed himself, in 
print, as well as in conversation, to the same course 
in 1844 ? If the atmosphere of men's opinions was 
stirred by such a proposition when war-clouds were 
discernible in the sky, was it not a statesmanlike 
word eleven years earlier, when the heavens looked 
tranquil and beneficent ? 

General Smith proceeded to unfold still further his 
views upon politics. He denounced the Missouri 
Compromise as an unjustifiable concession for the 
benefit of slavery. It was Henry Clay's bid for the 
presidency. Dr. Gbforth might have spared himself 
the trouble of coming to Nauvoo to electioneer for 
a duellist who would fire at John Randolph, but was 
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not brave enough to protect the Saints in their rights 
as American citizens. Clay had told his people to 
go to the wilds of Oregon and set up a government 
of their own. Oh yes, the Saints might go into the 
wilSerness and obtain justice of the Indians, which 
imbecile, time-serving politicians would not give 
them in the land of freedom and equality. The 
prophet then talked of the details of government. 
He thought that the number of members admitted 
to the Lower House of the National Legislature 
should be reduced. A crowd only darkened counsel 
and impeded business. A member to every half 
million of population would be ample. The powers 
of the President should be increased. He should 
have authority to put down rebellion in a state, with- 
out waiting for the request of any governor ; for it 
might happen that the governor himself would be 
the leader of the rebels. It is needless to remark 
how later events showed the executive weakness 
that Smith pointed out, — a weakness which cost 
thousands of valuable lives and millions of treasure ; 
but the man mingled Utopian fallacies with his 
shrewd suggestions. He talked as from a strong 
mind utterly unenlightened by the teachings of his- 
tory. Finally, he told us what he would do, were 
he President of the United States, and went on to 
mention that he might one day so hold the balance 
between parties as to render his election to that 
office by no means unlikely. 

Who can wonder that the chair of the National 
Executive had its place among the visions of this 
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self-reliant man ? He had already traversed the 
roughest part of the way to that coveted position. 
Bom in the lowest ranks of poverty, without book- 
learning and with the homeliest of all human names, 
he had made himself at the age of thirty-nine a 
power upon earth. Of the multitudinous family of 
Smith, from Adam down (Adam of the " Wealth of 
Nations/' I mean), none had so won human hearts 
and shaped human lives as this Joseph. His in- 
fluence, whether for good or for evil, is potent to-day, 
and the end is not yet 

I have endeavored to give the details of my visit 
to the Mormon prophet with absolute accuracy. If 
the reader does not know just what to make of 
Joseph Smith, I cannot help him out of the diflSculty. 
I myself stand helpless before the puzzle. 
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